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e H AFTER I. 

IN WANT OF A PENDULUM. 

ROTHER mine, I go on a journey ! They teli me there is a city 
where fiery youth is regulated without being extinguished, where 
chilling age is warmed and stimulated without being excited, 
where human orbits may intersect without being distorted, and humanity 
assert itself without being inhuman. Will you accompany me to this famous 
land, where the Capital, seated on. the sunlit summits, is a beacon to the 
nations and a guide to the individuai wayfarer ? 

No, Ernest ! in my youth I have had glimpses of the city you speak of, 
but my eyesight is weakened over the microscope of necessity, and the fat 
oxen of the rich plains are more to my fancy than the lean kine of the golden 
peaks. Besides, the city is so far away, and I am well satisfìed ; so under 
mine own vine and fig-tree shall I live my life and dream my dream, letting 
the clock of my existence run down, to be wound up in the light of a new 
day in the unknown, but hoped-for, to-morrow. 

Ah ! Yes, brother ! you are no restless nomad, your veins are not fìUed 
with the changing tide of the gypsy vagrant, the well-wom spring of your 
life unwinds slowly and steadìly not by fìts and starts ; the Constant pressure 
of your stolid life checks it indeed, but alas 1 and alas ! for me. I must have 
a pendulum to regulate the beats of my existence, and the throbbing of my 
brain, to measure out the hours to my alternately cloud-capped and sun-lit 
intelligence, and sound the fleeting moments for ever on my soul. I will 
therefore seek this city of Conscientia, where I may find a compensation 
balance, swinging true alike during the heats of passion, and the chills of 
adversity. 

Yes ! Ernest ! I am solid with success, you are lean with expectation ; 
mine is yesterday and to-day, yours is to-morrow. — Fare ye well ! 



CONSCIENTIA. 




CHAPTER II. 
MY COMPANIONS, 

|T was a meny party that I met at the little well-worn foot bridge 
over the rìverdividingthe land of Enough from the land of Plenty. 
Full of quips and cranks and wreathed smiles, and warming laughter 
like a summer wìnd among the rose-bushes, for dose alongside was a broad 
new bridge of granite to accommodate the traffic over the river, and the party 
were watching closely the throng that carne and went upon it. An anxious 
crowd hurried over, often retuming they knew not how, or simply home 
along in the stream of passengers. I, too, stopped unwittingly, and gazed at 
the scene, wondering how the foolish were home in with the wise, and the 
strong in return dragged out by the weak ; while most were too hurried and 
excited even to bave a method in their madness, or to be able to cairn and 
regulate their actions as they staggered breathless on the further side. 

My stoppage by the little bridge caused me perforce to listen to the con- 
versation of the little group, which consisted of a young man and two 
maidens, ali of whom were pleasant to look upon. The maidens' escort was 
sprightly and vivacious, shrewd in his verdicts, and subtle in bis remarks 
upon the passing scene. He was evidently a man of education and cultiva- 
tion, who looked upon the movements of the multitude, and the ordinary life 
of the visible creation, as food for an omnivorous intellect or a stimulant for 
self-centred thought Not that he was self-absorbed, as his companions re- 
ceived sufficient but not uncalled-for attention, and their proximity stirred 
him up to evident efforts towards intellectual activity and vivacity. 

'* I travel for information and mental excitement," he remarked to his com- 
panions, ''and when I cannot do so directly I fall back upon the eyes of 
others and read their collected observations. At the same time I prefer 
ever3rthing first band, and am sufficiently self-satisfìed to value my own 
direct impressions beyond the mirrored and often distorted reflections of a 
commonly convex or concave, butrarely perfect intelligence.*' 

I soon discovered the gentleman's name was Desage, the sprìghtlier and 
more thoughtless maiden generally addressing him as ''Gomme d'usage," 
asserting ber inability to do otherwise from the extremely commonplace 
character of his personality. 

Thife lady was always jocularly called Manana by ber companions, as they 
both asserted she could not look beyond to-morrow, and indeed they consid- 
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ered it a high compliment to soggest that she ever calculated even so far in 
advance. Her chestnut hair struggled defiantly from the gathered coil, the 
unconsciously fearless blue eyes beamed brightly but softly from under the 
drooping fringes, like a Highland lochlet amid the autumnal bracken ; her 
small features and half-poutìng mobile lips suggested more a clinging child, 
but her short figure was entirely destitute of straight lines, while the small 
extremities and swelling limbs told of the developed Saxon maiden, so soft 
and yet so firm, so clinging and yet so self-reliant, so full of love and force. 

With strong brown eyes, peeping at dreamland but scanning the world ; 
straight and slight, yet strong and progressive, with well-formed figure 
displayed under the light shawl drawn tightly around her over the crossed 
arms, her companion stood smiling half-sadly, half-bitterly, yet with an after- 
glow of hope. She seemed a type of unsatisfied longings, the circuit of her 
magnetic enthusiasm was incomplete. Where her blonde friend was likely 
in her passion to destroy, she would be fated in her frenzy to be consumed ; 
the one was all-sufficient in the midst of her loneliness, the other felt her in- 
completeness omnipresent ; and thus while the one in her ignorance sought 
variety and amusement, the other sought serìously a sphere and a com- 
pliment : a sphere of action for her energies, and an existence to which her 
own might be a supplement. 

Ali these observations were slowly borne in upon me as the prattle of their 
conversations reached my ears, while I stood leaning on the edge of the 
parapet. At length, observing my continued presence, Desage addressed me, 
as he pointed to the struggling throng before us. 

" Why do you seek to pass by the old but now unfrequented crossing into 
the worldly land of promise, why not join the crowd at the further bridge?" 

'' I seek not to pass at ali," I replied. **This side the stream is by far the 
higher bank, and the further land lies prone and visible beneath us. The 
possessors build their palaces, they plant their gardens, they train their forest 
paths that I may scan and admire. Theirs is the toil and the straining, theirs 
the thought and the anxiety, mine the passive enjoyment. Without me, the 
gazer and admirer, their labour is lost ; they are the producers, I am the 
purchaser, and my admiration is their satisfaction. I seek not to enter the 
lists in competition." 

'* And who are you? staid dreamer, with the eyes of to-morrow and the 
heart of yesterday ; and to what goal, oh seeker, are you looking so wist- 
fully ? " said in deep but clear tones the dark-eyed Hemisphere, so named 
by her friends until she should complete her unity. 

" If you are Hercules seeking a labour, you might carry me across the 
bridge," said Manana laughing, '*you may return if you but leave me there." 
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" An amiable proposai, verily I" I answered, smiUng ; ** but if your heels 
ftre too high for walking comfortably over the rough, old bridge, you should 
try the smooth, new one yourself." 

*' But it is 80 muddy ; I fear to bedraggle my skirts, and the mud shows 
so clearly on the further side, and leaves such an ugly track on the green* 
sward,— I can't railly think of it." 

" Then you must wait for a stouter champion, little one ; one who is either 
fearless of toil or reckless of mud, with energy eqnal to his chivalry, or regard- 
lessness equal to his strength." 

*' I don't see any such," she replied ; ** they are ali crossing alone I alone !" 
she added, musingly, rather than petnlantly, "and meeting the jewelled 
maidens on the other side. But wherefore do you approach the bank of 
the river if you do not wish to cross, and wherever would you iay your 
head if not in the lap of luxury ?" 

" In the lap of knowledge, like a sensible man," sug^;ested Desage, good- 
humouredly. 

** In the lap of love, with the wise and good of ali ages, of course," said 
Miss Hemisphere, solemnly. 

" I shall Iay my head in the lap of nature when my joumey is over, but 
meanwhile will keep it erect upon my shoulders, while I journey to the distant 
city of Conscientia, now dimly becoming visible on yonder doud-capped 
mountain range." 

'* Seeing the ladies bave complimented you by interesting themselves in 
your individuality, and that you bave excited their curiosity by pointing out 
your destination, the sooner you gratefuUy enlighten them as to your person- 
ality the sooner you will obtain that excessive admiration that springs from 
exceeded expectation," suggested Desage, with a mischievous smile. 

"I am. Ernest Endeavour; but as none of you know me, my name 
matters little, although my race bas been a famous one in the mighty days 
gone by." 

''I knew your brother, Fitfìd, when I was a girl," muttered Manana, 
carelessly. 

" I bave been acquainted with your sister, Anxious, since I was at school," 
said Miss Hemisphere, thoughtfully. 

**And I," exclaimed Desage, "bave heard of Desultory Endeavour, who 
may bave been your grandfather ; but as you are the first of your family I 
bave had the honour of knowing — bere he gracefuUy raised his hat, with a 
half-concealed smile on his lip — let ns make the most of our acquaintance, 
which I hope may be as interesting, as I fear it will be short." 
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"That is as you will it ! I bave an errand from which I do not mean to 
turn. You ali appear without a goal : as we respect the back witb a burden 
because of the burden, so the dilletante world gìves place to, if it does not 
follow, the man with an object ; not necessarily out of respect for the ìndi- 
vidual or the object, but in any case and most certainly, out of consideration 
for the * running foot. ' " 

So that if we, with no purpose, join you with a set purpose, it is not so 
much out of compliment to the positive as out of deference to the possible; and 
so long as the possible answers or exceeds our expectations at a reasonable 
cost of not unpleasant labour, we, too, may end with the positive purpose 
to see this city on the hills, said Desage. 

" We will at least start with an end in view,*' laughed Manana, **if the 
city is visible." 

"I certainly see a city," said Miss Hemisphere, ''fìnely situated, and not 
so far away, and we do not seem to require to cross this rickety old bridge of 
Force to reach it, as it does not lie in that direction." 

** It may be a city and may be a bank of clouds," said Desage, ** for ali I 
see ; but l'U take £rnest*s word for it so long as the way is pleasant." 

It was evident that the way thither would lead through varied woodland 
scenery, and we might oflen lose sight of the mountains on our joumey, so I 
took note that to reach it we would bave to travel due west. At the outset, 
Desage insisted that it was advisable to travel Indian file, so that whoever 
might tire of the joumey could readily drop behind and return home. 

This did not seem to me very amiable, but ali agreed it was unavoidable, 
the ladies likewise preferring that I should take the lead, and make the path 
for them to follow through the brush and long grass. 

We soon found we had made a great mistake in joumeying so dose to the 
river that bounded the land of Plenty, as vast tracts bere and there of rich 
and badly cultivated soil grew little but thistles and weeds, and the seeds of 
these blown over to the hither side of the stream were beginning to grow 
luxuriantly amid the ranker grasses. This rendered walking both diflicult 
and disagreeable, so that we were perforce obliged to leave the vicinity of the 
water entirely, much to the annoyance of little Manana, who cast longing 
glances to the further bank, and who willingly and cheerfully endured the 
torment of the thistles so long as she enjoyed the luxury of basking in the 
sunshine, or gloating over the spoils, of the near but unattainable land of 
Plenfy. 
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CHAPTER III. 

ON THE WA K 

jHESE thistles are an intolerable nuìsance!" said Desage, sharply, 
bis raiment being of tbe thinnest. '* I am thankful to be clear 
of them, even altbough this adjoining stunted moorland is so 
uninteresting." 

" While the thistles are so very interesting," remarked Miss Hemisphere, 
partly secured by ber flowing skirts. ' ' Emblems of lofty prìde ; and although 
Pride does come before a fall, it is something to bave been conscious of any 
exaltation. As it is 'better to have loved and lost than never to bave loved 
at ali,* is it not better also to have experienced a sense even of delusive superi- 
ority, than ever to move along in life with our souls and our eyes at our feet ?" 

'' It seems to me, thistles are more an emblem of vanity and insolence, — 
cocking their beavers and bristling with weapons like a Cossack or a Cir- 
cassian, — very grand, no doubt, but what have they to piume themselves 
npon ? What end do the defiant weeds serve but to be eaten by asses and 
to torment the wise?" I asked. 

''I must confess I like thistles,'* said Manana defìantly, "they are pleasant to 
look at, and I never get much harm brushing against them. They seem to 
me more a type of manhood, strong and rather impudent like most strong 
men ! but that just makes them the more piquant. Of course one must not 
get entangled among them." 

'* It seems to me if you were to make your confessions where you ought, 
you would not confess so foolishly bere," said Miss Hemisphere sedately. 

'* On the other band it seems to me this is the only proper place to confess 
if she will confess at ali,*' said Desage. ''Although why any woman should 
be so weak and foolish as to throw aside ber maiden armour, and expose ber 
unprotected bosom to the eyes of any man I cannot imagine, except by sup- 
posing a morbid pleasure in the reflected and distorted vision, as seen in the 
mind of others. ** 

'' So it appears to me,** I said. " Woman has every need of the strongest 
armour she can buckle on, the heaviest breastplate she can carry. Her thick 
vest of modesty should never be uhlaced, even in presence of her own sex, 
and a broad belt of reticence should be ever round her heart. How few of 
the best men can reflect the commonest facts of life without sadly distorting 
them ; how much less likely are the commoner minds of the world to reflect 
the complicated heart of a delicately organised human being without infinitely 
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tormenting ìt. Men's minds, even where they are not hopelessly blemished, 
are yet never in a trae piane, and the resulting reflection is too painful to be 
endured without mental and moral injury." 

** And if you dont look hideous enough you make faces to keep up the cx- 
dtement, dont you, Hemisphere?" said Manana, a little maliciously, pleased 
at turning the talk against her companion. 

" I must confess — it is very foolish/' said Miss Hemisphere, blushing at the 
recollection. 

** I must confess, it is very wrong, and I could not think of telling half," 
said Manana, laughing. 

** I must confess, it is no laughing matter, but a moral cancer that cannot 
quite be cut out, and can only be eradicated by the destruction of the system 
of which it is the open sore. As yet, the only cure is the knife, if used suffi- 
ciently often," remarked Desage, as he smiled grimly. 

"A brutal cure, and a temporary,'' I added. ** Let us hope sound consti- 
tutions will soon defy the disease." 

'*Well! after that burst of indignation," said Manana, "I wont confess, 
but only admit. An admission is not a confession, I hope, although a con* 
fession may be a serious admission.'* 

''Admit nothing wrong, Manana, except to yourself, and we will ali con- 
clude you are perfect. If you hide your faults, you acknowledge you are 
ashamed of them ; if you blazon them forth, you are apt to brazen them out," 
said Desage. 

" If you turn your mind, however pure, too often round to consider its 
texture and examine its condition, it becomes frightiuUy soiled in the handling, 
and you discover fresh impurities on every enquiry lei t by the previous finger- 
ing. Better view yourself simply as mirrored in the faces of your friends, 
when not attitudinising, and when the reflection comes softened through a 
veil of kindness. Let us ali think reasonably well of ourselves, and endeavour 
to deserve the good opinion," I said, thinking how defective the best of us 
looked, photographed on the retina of our foes. 

We were now rapidly traversing a pleasant and not too rich, open country, 
from whence we had occasionai glimpses of the city ; and those of my com- 
panions who at first had been rather sceptical as to its existence, now readily 
acknowledged its reality. 

" I do not know whether it is S3nnpathetic vision or direct observation, but 
the city now appears to me the main element of the landscape, and we will, 
no doubt, soon be there," said Miss Hemisphere. 

'*It might be a great city,*' muttered Manana; "at least there is some- 
thing on the top of the mountains evidently very important ; but oh I HcmÌ9- 
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phere, do look at that bank of flowers!" she added, enthusiastically, and 
only the strongest persuasion prevenled her from breaking ttp the party. 

" There will be lots more to pulì on the way, without rushing to seek them, 
Manana, and much wholesomer than those brìlliant but rank-smelling weeds. 
Once we reach the proper pathway, — and I think we are approaching it, — 
we will find abundance of beauty scenting the bracing air," I remarked. 

"I see a highway," said MissJHemisphere, hopefully; **it must surely 
ead to the great city, as it appears'to tum in that direction." 

" No highway ever goes up the mountains," said Desage. ** They keep 
to the plains as a mie, and this important centre must be self-supporting, in 
so far as we bave seen little signs of any traffic thither. " 

" The Path of Rectitude must be somewhere near, and I am assured will 
certainly lead up to the city we seek. It is a well-trodden path, and although 
never crowdcd, is never empty, and the right of way by fìeld and fold, by 
bower and ha', has been kept steadfastly through the centuries," I said. 

As we ali now sought anxiously for the path that was to lead us 
more readily to the city of my hopes and of their expectations, we were 
not long of stumbling into it in the most unexpected way, but were surprised 
to fìnd it little but a deep rut worn in the soil, and beaten hard by the multi- 
tnde of passengers. On either side, the country showed the rankest growth, 
and but for the path it would bave been exceedingly difficult to progress 
towards our destination. We observed many wayfarers among the neigh- 
bouring vegetation, but they did not seem to advance readily, as the super- 
ficial rootlets of the various creepers compelled them ever to turn aside, when 
they did not most effectually cause their fall. 

Manana was now delighted to find that she couid readily pluck from the 
wayside simple, elegant, sweet-scented flowers ; and although she cast oc- 
casionai longing eyes at the more gaudy and ephemeral petals gleaming amid 
the strong growth alongside, yet she came to admire more and more the 
charms of those withìn her reach. 

Miss Hemisphere enjoyed to the full the cairn pleasure of easy travelling, 
simple enjoyable beauties, and cheerful intercourse, but, both the ladies were 
evidently a little oppressed with the monptony, and Desage soon voted it in- 
tolerably duU. 

'* How long," he said, ''are we going to stumble along in this narrow path- 
way, with nothing but this City of yours straight in front, but far enough 
away yet. It would almost be pleasanter to be lost in the bog now stretching 
out ali around us, with the stream like a ditch trying to wander through it. 
But I suppose it would be really impossibl^ to exist there, amid th^ malarious 
mfursbl^nc},'' 
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** This must be the bog of Monotony, with the stream of Ennui straggling 
through it, where the fevers are so numerous and fatai. The fevers of Youth 
and of Anticipation, caught among the decaying mosses of Hopes deferred, 
and the blighted stems of Vain Desires," I murmured audibly. " Some bave 
managed to exist in it, and bave made the morass not only inhabitable but 
comfortable, and if we are fortunate enough to come upon one of their villages 
we may ascertain how it is possible. " 

Just then we reached an open space stretching away to our rìght, from 
which an agreeably penetrating aroma reached us, contrasting favourably 
with the heavy scents from the bog herbage that had perforce blown in upon 
US on our way. Here the bog of Monotony seemed fìrm and dry, and was 
dotted over with fìeids of grain surrounding neat little villages of a different 
character to any we had ever heretofore seen. 

" Such droll little huts !" said Manana, laughingly, "how simply they are 
built apparently, and yet how nice they are, and ali the people about them 
seem so quiet and pleasant." 

The pathway seemed quite lost here, or rather appeared to swell out on 
either side as if it included the whole clearing, so that we were soon wander- 
ing in among the villages, and reclining among the arbours, of the country of 
Contentment. 
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CH AFTER IV. 

UNDER THE GUM TREES, 

|HY, it is a living village we are coming to. I would not wonder 
to see it lunning away I" cried Miss Hemisphere, in a tone of 
delighted wonder. 
The people are alive at anyrate," said Manana ; "you did not expectto 
find them dead, in such a lovely, sweet-scented land. They ali look so com- 
fortable, too, although the crops are not very heavy, and they are only not 
poor." 

** Ah ! but don't you see the huts are growing, and the scattered village 
will increase with the population, and the children are watching the growth 
oi their own little places, and planting fresh walls everywhere. Oh ! what 
a delightful land this must be, and how simple life must be among such a 
people I" exclaimed Miss Hemisphere. 
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** It seems a pleasantly hum-drum sort of place," said Desage, " and will 
save the good people a deal of worry and fretting, no doubt The beneficiai 
scent from the many gum-trees, as these appear to be, will keep the inhabi- 
tants in comparative health ; but the only luxary I see possible will be that 
placidity, which to me would mean torpidity/* 

The huts we had now approached really turned out to be created by plant- 
ing circles of living trees— evidently a species of Eucalyptus — which were 
gradually bent in overhead until they were intercrossed in an impenetrable 
maze. The lower branches were interlaced, until the whole formed a charm- 
ingly snug retreat, with a feeling of freshness and simplicity that was essen- 
tially beneficia] even to the wanderer through the scattered village. 

Seeing an old man of elastic step and fresh complexion, I addressed him — 
** Good-morrow/' and asked him the name of the tree that seemed to do so 
much for them in this otherwise desolate land. **It b the tree of the 
Wholesome Mind/' he replied, '*that has made the wilderness a joy to us; 
having taken root, it grows with marvellous strength and rapidity, and the 
more it is bruised the richer the blessing it spreads around. To us it is the 
Life Giver, and it has turned the Bog of Monotony into the Land of Content." 

We entered with him into hìs fragrant bower, and found this species 
of Eucalyptus was indeed ali in ali to them. The moment we entered in at 
the doorway, we experienced a feeling of calm satisfaction that was danger- 
ously akin to the lethargy of the lotus eaters. 

The interior of the hut was destitute of branches, excepting where one or 
two were trained across the centrai space, as supports for the few household 
articles. The furnishings were of the most meagre description. A broad 
surrounding bench, that seemed likewise to be growing, served as a table, 
seats, and couches. Platters cut from the aromatic wood, and mats woven 
from the fibres, with the freshly-gathered leaves of the evergreen as a mat- 
tress, and the lopped branches and twigs as firewood, showed that our guide 
had well termed it their Life Giver. 

We were served with a simple mess of pottage, with milk from their small, 
hardy kine ; and, ere we proposed to resumé our joumey, they supplied each 
of US with a draught distilled from the leaves, as a security against any 
mnlarious exhalations on our further way. Outside most of the huts where 
there was a young family or great expectations, a second row of trees had 
been planted, which outer space between the two rows was added to the 
hut as the family increased, and set aside for the younger members. AH 
about, fresh bounds had been likewise marked out, with young trees in course 
of culture, around which sometimes we observed young couples walking hand 
in hand, tenderly watching their growing homes. 
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Whilst in the hut, where we were served with food, ali our party seemed 
interested and happy, but after we had been wandering through the vicinage 
a little time, Desage complained that unless we moved on he would go to 
sleep or die of inanition. 

Manana was quite fretful, and found the atmosphere so heavy as to give 
her headache, and she only mustered sufficient sprightliness some time after 
we Jiad left the village, to compare the inhabitants to semi-civilized opposums ! 

** I cannot see what the people have to do, or to think about," exclaimed 
Miss Hemisphere. ** No one need seek for a special sphere when ali are 
seemingly alike ; and as for unsatisfìed longings, they would be lost but pot 
appeased. " 

It seems to me our visit has been highly beneficiai, but yet none of us are 
anxious to prolong it. A sense of satisfaction was creeping over me, and, 
but for the memory of the Breezy Uplands of Hopeful Expectancy, and the 
blowy cliffs of Hard- won- Success, I should perhaps have been induced to 
remain and water Eucalypti, pleased with the *'exalted" excitement of 
watching their daily growth ! "Now that we have ali decided to proceed on 
our journey," I added, *Met us endeavour once more to discover the path we 
so lately left, that we may foUow its undeviating course." 

The mid-day beat that had meantime been pouring down upon the gum 
trees, had been beating likewise upon the surrounding marshland, and raised 
up a thick mist of Difficulty through which neither eyes of Longing nor Seek- 
ing could penetrate. We were ali wondering where to continue our search, 
when suddenly a slight breeze of Impatience sprang up, and Desage, with a 
cry of delighted discovery, rushed forward towards a rapid stream that now 
appeared, with the sunlight gilding the sparkling waters, and countless petals 
of withered poppies scattered along the steep and muddy banks. I had 
much difficulty in restraining Desage from rushing headlong into it, and 
Manana laved her hands with unfeigned and childish delìght in the bubbling 
waters. 

We ali bathed our feet and foreheads in the stream, but I was surprized to 
find it rather heated than cooled me, and that although so brilliantly glancing 
on the surface, it was full of foul sediment ; my feet carne out covered with 
an unpleasant slime that I could scarcely wipe off, and, as I was about stoop- 
ng to cool my thirst in the wavelets, I observed to my horror a dead body 
whirled rapidly by me down the rapid current ! Desage, who had first raised 
a few drops of water to his lips with his band, now stooped and drank with 
avidity, and then rising, with wild eyes rushed headlong into the stream. 

I now saw clearly that this must be the wild mountain torrent of Excitement, 
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sweeping through the rich alluvial plain of Vice that borders the tend of 
Monotony, and flowing into the lake of Shameless Oblivion. 

Towards this deep and sluggish lake Desage was now borne along the 
rushing torrent, and only by a great efTort did I manage to reach out a help- 
ing band and drag him to the bank, as he was about being swirled into the 
fathomless lake. 

The anxiety of the ladies over the sudden fate of their companion probably 
saved them from a similar or worse end, and while they employed themselves 
assiduously in restoring him to consciousness with the tender solicitude of 
true womanhood, I looked about to discover a way of escape from the pestilent 
neighbourhood. 

This I saw could only be managed by first returning under the shade of the 
gum trees, the Trees of Wholesome Mind ; and thither we now led the 
stumbling and staring stifferer, who rapidly began to revive under the benign 
influence of Miss Hemisphere^s refìned sympathy, and the all-pervading exu- 
tations from the evergreens. 



CHAPTER V. 
SEARCHING POR THE PATH, 




|UR anxiety about Desage was now greatly lessened, although he 
was stili in a dangerous state of mingled irritability and depression. 
** What a pity you fell into the water," said Manana, regretfully, 
** just as we were ali beginning to enjoy ourselves so nicely.*' 

Here I endeavoured to change the subject hurriedly, by calling their 
attention to the beautiful Avenue of Order dose beside us, bordered by the 
Trees of Sobriety and Thoughtful Consideration, embellished by the flower- 
ing shrubs of True Friendship on either side, and everjrwhere strongly marked 
by the thorny bushes of Propriety. As we gazed, the scene was suddenly 
lit up by the Sunshine of Happiness, displaying to the pleased eyes of the 
ladies, the golden fruits of the Trees of Prosperity, within easy reach of the 
wayfarer. 

The rush of the river was stili within hearing, and Desage would willingly 
bave retumed thither, as he had not experienced the sickening sense of 
misery caused me by the vision of soulless faces, and glassy eyes that glared 
from the floating carcases, ere they disappeared in the lake. Miss Hemis- 
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phere now simply took bis band, and pointing to the tempting fruits before 
US, intervened ber graceiul figure between bis glassy eyes and tbe recent 
scene. 

As we proceeded, we found tbe fruits were botb bigber up and furtber off 
tban we anticipated, tbe atmospbere baving deceived us greatly ; but once 
we bad entered upon tbe over-sbadowed walk, we found it so pleasant and 
easy, tbat we continued to traverse it, boping tbereby to reacb tbe patbway 
we bad formerly followed, on entering tbe land of Contentment. 

I was too anxious to proceed, to pay mucb beed to tbe tempting fruitage 
tbat lined tbe way, but no sooner bad Desage recovered bis usuai tone, tban, 
stimulated and aided by tbe ladies, tbey were soon ali busy witb tbe fruit be 
procured tbem. 

After tbe simple cbaracter of tbeir tormer meal, tbis was doubly enjoyable, 
and tbey ate freely until it soon became evident tbat progression was no 
longer a pleasure to any of tbem. 

Manana, wbose flaccid limbs were moving unwillingly, now muttered 
dolefuUy, ** bad we but a drop of tbat sparkling torrent, we sbould be quite 
bappy." But Desage, wbo was not yet quite clear of tbe after letbargy 
of bis plunge, suggested a siesta in tbe sunsbine, as more agreeable. 

I now left Desage reclining under one of tbe trees of the Avenue, witb 
Manana stroUing discontentedly among tbe flowers ; and witb Miss Hemis- 
pbere as a companion, I walked on, in an endeavour to fìnd tbe patb of 
Rectitude. * 

"I cannot imagine bow poor little Manana bankers after tbat turbid 
stream," said Miss Hemisphere, "it bas left a most unpleasant after-taste in 
my moutb, and the creatures living in it were indeed bideous. We are ali 
well away from it, it seems to me." 

** It was certainly a most unsatisfactory visit tome also," I replied, pleased 
somewbat at my own superior insight into tbe cbaracter of the country, '* but 
we can*t bave gone far astray, and will no doubt soon strike upon tbe desired 
patb. If we could only see tbe bills and the City of Conscientia, we would 
be better able to know tbe direction ; but tbe city bas not been visible for 
some time. '* 

Tbe deadly stillness of the atmospbere oppressed us greatly, and altbougb 
tbe musical Birds of Promise whistled gaily, and the fringed tails of the 
Golden Hopes fluttered pleasantly as tbey flew from bough to bougb, we 
botb were losing interest in the scene, somewbat, and Miss Hemisphere 
complained of a growing letbargy. 

Just then our languid steps were stirred by tbe sounds of a coming breeze 
among tbe tree tops, and in a few mìnutes a strong wind of Entbusiasm was 
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whistling through the branches, and whirlìng the leaves of the trees and the 
petals of the flowers, ali over the floor of the Avenue. Our whole natures 
were stirred into fresh vigour, and Miss Hemisphere, wìth a proud air of 
discovery, announced that a deep rut, crossing the Avenue a short way in 
advance, with varìous paths leading down to it, must be the sought-for path 
of Rectitude. 

We now retumed towards our comrades, to inforni them of the dose 
vicinage of the path, and hasten them towards it ; but what was our pain 
when we discovered that while Desage was half-dosing under the foliage, 
Manana had broken through the boundary of the Avenue, and had evidently 
lost herself in the neighbouring luxuriant growth of ill-regulated Desire. 

We now hurriedly took the bye-path of Sincerity that led under the thom 
bushes, and pressed forward in search of our kindly comrade ; Miss Hemis- 
phere, attracted by the voice of Sympathy, and directed by the hoarse croak- 
ing of a Raven, at length found poor little Manana in a pitiable plight 
Her fair raiment was sadly rent by the thorns of Propriety, and she was 
splashed ali over with the mud of Scandal. 

At first she endeavoured to escape from Miss Hemisphere's observation, 
and as we approached, sought with childish anxiety to hide the rents ii) her 
garment, and quickly to scrape the mud from her skirts. Miss Hemisphere 
at first had addressed her in tones of lofty reproof, that caused her to purse 
her lips and apparently seek to draw back further among the plants ; but on 
our arrivai we silenced her well-meaning but mis-placed observations, and, 
lifting the poor child gently, despite her bedraggied raiment, soon set her 
safely on the road. It was evidently quite impossible to mend the rents or 
properly wash off the mud from Manana's dress of Pure Affection, which is 
ever patched with difficulty, so Miss Hemisphere and I took her between us 
and led her rapidly forward. 

It was with difhculty that Miss Hemisphere refrained from severe strictures 
on the conduct of the poor little victim, and I was glad when our approach to 
the deep-cut pathway introduced a new subject. Not that the child received 
anything but extreme kindness and attention from her friend, who treated her 
wounded limbs with the leaves of Pity steeped in the spirit of Tendemess. 

Meantime the wind of Enthusiasm had increased to a strong gale, and even 
Desage was unwontedly stimulated under its infiuence, so that when I reached 
the deep rut observed by Miss Hemisphere, and supposed to be the path we 
sought, we were ali roused to more than usuai energy. Here we found there 
were at least three modes of reaching the bottom of the path, ali well wom, 
and it was dif&cult to decide at first which to take. 
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Desage did not like the look of any of them, and said decidedly that the 
smooth way leading direct down into it appeared to him like the track of 
Ignorance, the next was the ladder of Insolent Assumption, and the third the 
hewn steps of Selfish Pride. "However," he added, "although this path 
seems cut out while the former was more worn out, it yet resembles our old 
path way somewhat, and we had better pash on.'' 

As neither the ladder nor the steps seemed to offer us any inducement, we 
entered upon the so-called track of Ignorance, and were soon at the bottoni 
of the path. 

Once in the path, we found that although the wind of Enthusiasm stili 
reached us, it was not so refreshing, and carne in violent gusts ; while the 
path was partially pàved with Well-meaning Granite, and every where crossed 
by the creeping tendrils of a plant termed Self- Interest, apparently as difficult 
to eradicate as it was troublesome to circumvent. 

We had struggled along this but a short distance when we were met by a 
lugubrious man in solemn black, with sleek ways and voluble tongue, who 
informed us he was one of the authorized guides to the city before us, and 
that only by the assistance of such as he, could we hope to reach it. He 
continued that the city was quite near when you knew the way, that vast 
experience made it familiar to him, and, knowing the glory of the city and 
the happiness of a residence within its walls, leading pilgrims thither was a 
labour of love, and would be thankfully undertaken — for a small honorarium. 

I was about to ask him the name of the City, so that I might not be mis- 
taken, when both Miss Hemisphere and Manana whispered that the stranger 
was "so interesting and wise," and I was suddenly silenced, while he was 
almost unconsciously installed as leader, seeing it was so important not again 
to go astray. 

This tacit arrangement was no sooner made than Manana, pleased at his 
proffered attentions, took his arm with delight ; and immediately thereafter. 
Miss Hemisphere, charmetl with his skillfully-enticing description of the City 
of his habitation, slipped up alongside and took his disengaged arm, so that 
soon both were so deeply engaged listening to his whispered subtleties that 
they had neither ears nor eyes for ought besides. 

I felt naturally extremely suspicious of this conduct, and Desage appeared 
stili more so, and this feeling was soon greatly increased by various human 
vestiges that strewed the pathway. 

Suddenly, Desage gave a ringing shout that made the lugubrious guide start 
anxiously forward, while Desage, pointing with stern finger to the pathway, 
cried aloud, in tones of solemn warning : — " Look at the wasting skeletons 
of the Children of Old Freedom, see the grinning skull of Honest Examina- 
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tion, — there is the decaying corpse of Originai Investigation, and the bloody 
remains of Free Inquiry ! Ernest ! Ernest ! " he added, imploringly, * * we have 
entered by the way of Ignorance into the path of Intolerance, leading not to 
the golden City of Conscientia, but to the re-gilded and decaying City of 
£k:clesias. " 

The words of Desage carne upon me with unexpected force and truth, and 
I felt how foolishly I had been misled by the deceptive similarity of the path 
we were upon to that we had formerly traversed. 

Now that my attention was forcibly directed to it, I could not understand 
how I could have been thus misled, and at the moment of the vexatious dis- 
covery was desirous of venting upon the would-be guide my passionate 
displeasure. 

Desage was not content with less than his destruction, when he considered 
the evidences of murder by the wayside, and in this he was strongly sup- 
ported by one, Rigid Investigation, who made his appearance suddenly from 
the bank above us, and explained that he was a cousin of Free Inquiry, 
whose remains we had recently passed. 

At the unexpected appearance of such a dangerous and implacable foe, 
the slippery guide evidently became stili more seriously alarmed for his per- 
sonal safety, and apprehending immediate injury, took hasty refuge behind 
the skirts of the ladies, whose sympathetic protection threatened to stay the 
advance even of the stem new-comer. 

Strange to say, at this point the unseemly, but unavoidable dispute, was 
influenced by a little cur that had been standing on the bank, snarling and 
barking for some time without any attention being paid to it. Desage, who 
appeared to know the animai, now clapped his hands and called upon it, 
under the name of Ridicule, to make an assault upon the guide. The latter 
would not have taken any notice of the wretched animai, but the ladies were 
greatly moved thereby ; and more especially little Manana, who had been 
his most strenuous protector, but who now stepped aside with a look of 
apprehension and annoyance. 

When the guide saw himself thus brought face to face with his stem 
prosecutor, he made a last attempt to maintain his position, by a bold 
reliance on his dignity as a privileged and commissioned citizen of a wealthy 
and proud City ; but his ** Civis Romanus Sum," was said with a shaking 
voice, as he remembered how often their mercenaries had been wòrsted, and 
how greatly the power of the City had waned ; while even then, the warriors 
of the wholesomer and sounder barbarians were thundering at its gates. 

The barking of the dog stili kept the ladies aside, and the enemies of the 
pseudo-guide advancing upon him steadily, he thought it better for the 
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moment to beat a hasty retreat. This was soon tumed into a flight, on 
which he stumbled over the creepers of Self-Interest and Greed-of-Power, 
that thickly intersected the path. 




CHAPTER VI. 

OUT OF THE RUT. 

ITHERTO we had. been so much absorbed with our own doings, 
that we had paid little attention to the many fellow-travellers who 
had been proceeding on the same path. For it may be observed, 
that had we not been so much under the influence of our pre-conceived ideas, 
we must have discovered the difFerence hetween this Path of Intolerance and 
the Path of Rectitude from the more numerous voyagers along its well- 
paved bottom. 

Many of them, like ourselves, had entered by the Track of Ignorance, and 
been unable to leave it afterwards, owing both to the height of the banks, and 
the stiffness of the ascent. 

Among the travellers was an old man who now joined the party, and 
whose age and weakness prevented him emerging from the deep rut. This 
man, who continued advancing in a steady sort of way, and whose name, it 
appeared, was Habit, we now foUowed without much consideration. One 
reason for our jogging along thus, was no doubt the diificulty of ascend- 
ing the bank, and no path of exit appearing immedjately, — while it likewise 
seemed the simplest way of keeping the party united, until some more 
available mode of leaving the rut we were in, was discovered. • Perhaps the 
silence of the old man, who jogged along without any endeavour at per- 
suasion, induced us the more readily to foUow in his steps, although we 
could not help feeling that neither the leader nor the path was our deliberate 
choice, and both were unworthy of even their unworthy foUowers. 

We had proceeded thus some way in silence, when a mature widowed lady 
of reverent and refìned aspect, draped in a black crape shawl, and with black 
silken kerchief tied under her chin and shading her pale and delicate features, 
met US on our way. She seemed well acquainted with the path, and full of 
solicitude for those who journeyed thereon. 

B 
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This high-bred lady, who was called Lady Devotion, no sooner perceived 
poor little Manana than she promptiy advanced and took her by the band. 
The lattar, stili asbamed of her stained and tattered raiment, felt greatly 
pleased and honoured with the friendly recognition, and entered energetically 
into the whispered views of her newly-found friend. Indeed, so wholly 
occupied did she become with this beautiful although aged lady, that she 
soon entirely neglected the rest of us, and listened breathlessly and awe-struck 
te her gentle tones. • 

Those of US who had not come directly under the influence of the lady were 
excecdingly solicitous to know the secret of her great power over little 
Manana, of which we were vcry suspicious. This feeling was increased 
when she addressed me in charming accents, and claimed relationship as a 
dear, although forgotten sister. 

So sweetly did she put in her claim that I was almost induced to blushingly 
acknowledge it, had it not been for the memory of my gentle half-sisters, 
Reverence and Veneration. 

My sister Reverence had been wedded to Right, and Veneration had been 
forced to make a shameful " mariage de convenance " with one Might, both 
of whom were stili alive ; but this lady was evidently only a distant relation, 
named Devotion, who had once been wedded to Religion, but who was now 
a widow, her husband having been strangled by Formality some time before- 
This Formality had at first been a body servant of True Religion, and in the 
beginning had home a character of honesty and repute, but waxing in pride 
and strength as his noble master waned in influence and vitality, bis selfish 
ambition gradually triumphed over his few originai good qualities. At 
length, after having for some time usurped the prerogatives, and even 
assumed the raiment and outward hearing of his high-minded and venerable 
master, he ended by putting him to death by strangulation, and reigned in 
his stead. 

In the meantime, the lady Devotion had always shòwn marked afFection 
for the underbred and unworthy valet, who now repaid it by making her his 
handmaid and his mistress. This was the lady who now forgot in his 
unworthy embraces alike her lofty heritage and the glories that had been. 

The lady quickly perceived that her advances were coldly received, and her 
history only too-well known, so she promptiy resolved to secure the conquest 
she had made, and although I sought to wean Manana from her influence, 
and cause her once more to accompany us on our joumey, the prospect of 
renovated apparel and re-established character seemed more certain in 
Ecclesius under the ladies' guidance, than in Conscientia under mine. 

Meanwhile Miss Hemisphere, who under ordinary circumstances would 
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bave been likely to bave felt ber cbarm, was otberwise engaged. I 
observed sbe was leaning beavily on tbe arm of ber companìon, Desage, 
wbile tbey botb sougbt eagerly for a sbady and sequestered nook by tbe way- 
side, wbere tbey migbt be freed from tbe presence of tbe many, and increasing, 
travellers, ali out of sympatby witb tbeir present feelings. 

I now joined tbe pair, wbo were not at ali displeased at tbe presence of a 
tbird, as tbey were desirous of my assistance in leaving tbe patb in wbicb we 
bad ali followed old Habit only too long. 

Strange to say, we bad no sooner made tbe effort tban the bank seemed to 
open up under our searcbing bands, displapng a beautiful rose-embowered. 
patbway, into wbicb we ali plunged witb eager and deligbted baste. Tbe 
very air seemed differente and altbougb tbe breeze of Entbusiasm stili fanned 
and stirred us up, it was far fresber and more invigorating, and mucb less 
feverisb tban in tbe patb of Intolerance. 

I was greatly pained at Manana's desertion, and inclìned to brood over it 
for a moment, but my reflections were interrupted by tbe deep serious tones 
of Miss Hemispbere*s voice as sbe remarked, tbat tbis indeed must be tbe 
sweet patb of Love, tbrougb wbicb most readily tbe Patb of Intolerance was 
left bebind. 

Desage said little, but bis eyes seemed to bave cbanged from tbe dancing 
sbadows of tbe ripplipg river sballows to tbe deep steady reflection of a 
salmon pool. 

Tbe balf-blown roses brusbed our cbeeks, and we bad to advance witb 
extreme care, or otberwise we would bave strewn tbe patbway witb tbe 
scattered petals, and disfìgured ourselves witb tbe scars from tbe ever-present, 
even wben least obtrusive, tboms. 



CHAPTER VIL 
Tjff£ PATH OF LOVE, THE STAIR-CASE OF MATERIALISM, 

|ARK I wbat is tbat? Tbe sound of tbe breeze among tbe foliage, 
tbe cbirping of tbe Birds of Joy, tbe rustling of tbe Flowers of 
Increase were silenced for a time ; for bigb above tbem ali came 
tbe bearty breatb of lusty lungs, tbe joyous song of battle. We started and 
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drew tc^ether, for it was a Paean of coming Victory — of stniggle and of over- 
throw — when youth and health, honesty, and might, grapple, conscious of 
superìority, wìth the slackening sinews of the false. 

Down the pathway carne a figure, in the bloom of youth, yet with gìant 
strìde, his fair hair flowing on his mighty shoulders, the notes from his 
swelling throat cleaving the mid-day air. His blue eyes glanced proudly 
with the consciousness of power, his arms flung freely with the exuberance of 
the early time, and he swept through the clinging tendrils and the clusterìng 
flowers as if they were not. 

He greeted me with the unaffected freedom of hearty youth, hoped to meet 
me again in the coming days of grace, called himself Simplicity, on his way 
to fight and tear asunder the deceitful usurper Formality, to free from thral- 
dom the lovely Lady Devotion, and to reign victorious over a purified, 
beautifìed, and extended city of Ecclesius ; having levelled its encircling and 
conslraining ramparts with the soil. 

Heartily wishing him God-speed, and directing him towards the city, we 
continued our route, while he strode onwards on his mission. 

It was with a feeling of satisfaction and relief that we shortly afterwards 
caught sight of the old path of Rectitude, at a point where the plain ended 
and a long ascent commenced. This, we decided, must be the sloping hill- 
side of Progress, and we pressed forward wìth increased energy towards the 
famous and well-trodden slope, which was nevertheless stili covered with a 
fresh, green, springy turf, watered with countless rivulets of thought. 

We had not progressed far along the regained path of Rectitude, when our 
eyes were arrested by the sight of a wonderful staircase that spiralled upwards 
by the side of the path before us. The din of countless hammers reached our 
ears and almost deafened us ; for they were stili adding girder unto girder, 
and numberless fìgures were coming and going thereon with heavy step and 
slow. We had, none of us, ever seen such a staircase, for its cloud-capped 
top deceived the gazer, and it seemed to bave reached to heaven. 

I was intently watching this strange and unusual, ay ! and inexplicable 
sight, when Desage called out in a waming voice to beware of the hugt 
descending shaft that seemed to open suddenly before us ; while scarcely had 
he spoken and brought our footsteps to a standstill, when Miss Hemisphere 
pointed with awe-struck band to a gigantic figure of ill-fashioned humanity 
that loomed upon our rìght band. We again drew together, and stood in 
wondering silence. 

Close by us, with. a sarcastic smile on his face, a sturdy figure was seated 
on a stone. He was clothed in simplest homespun, his well-shod feet showed 
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signs of hardy travel, and his bronzed face and well-developed knuckles 
proved one well able to combat the sterner difficulties of the path. 

He replied directly to our enquiry that he was Common Sense, on his way 
to the City of Conscientia, having been driven out of the City of Ecdesxus 
by the tyranny and luxurious extravagance of the Usurper Formality. 

''Can you explain to us these marvellous creations by the way/'asked 
Desage, **for otherwise I feel tempted to enquire into tbem personally." 

The smile of the stranger deepened as he replied, *' You really need noi 
trouble yourself. If, as appears, you too are bound for the City on the hills, 
these strange productions of human ingenuity need cause you little thought, 
save as objects of a traveller's naturai curiosity. 

"That gigantic staircase of wrought iron, winding upwards and appar- 
ently endless, upon which so many human ants are labouring incessantly, 
only reaches to the clouds. Those below, who are ignorant of the history 
of the climbers who bave wearìedly reached the top only to throw themsclves 
over in despair, foolishly fancy that because it is indefinite it must therefore 
be infinite. 

" It has been reared at vast cost and with endless labour by a great king 
called Materialism^ in the hope of dragging the living heart from the Secret 
of Existence. 

"And this great shaft," he said, changing his tone as he advanced rever- 
ently to the edge of the abyss, "has been dug by the incessant toil of the 
ever-increasing children of Close Application and Regulated Labour, con- 
trolied by Exact Obserration, and directed by Honest Endeavour." 

" My brother Honest ! " I exclaimed ; " Is he indeed bere ? " 

" Aye ! And so long as he was in supreme comniand, and the working 
parties were lighted by the lamp of Wisdom, invaluable treasures bave been 
dug up from the past and brought to the surface. But of late he has been 
joined by a foolish younger brother, Mistaken Endeavour, who introduced a 
wonderful new lamp of Reason, that casts a most uncertain light to many." 

As I thought of the purposeless slaving of my brothers, I shouted down 
the great shaft for them to come away, and scale the breezy heights ; but 
Mistaken answered me with a cheery voice that he was almost finished with 
his labours, as he had just about discovered the Heart of Existence, and in 
the moment of his triumph could not think to come away. 

"Heart of Existence down there!" said Common Sense, with a hard 
laugh ; "the poor lad has mistaken a stomach for the heart. Even should 
he bave discovered the heart of the World, it would be but a blood corpuscle 
of the Spheres, driven through the Veins of the Universe by the pulsating of 
some mighty auricle in the midst of the Unknown," 
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" Why don't they fence the mouth of this valuable mine of Life from such 
lads as Mistaken? Lying right in the path of Rectitude it is doubly 
dangerous," I said sadly. 

**That will come," said Common Sense, smiling, "by-and-bye; and when 
Wisdom returns with a brighter light, Mistaken Endeavour will readily sec 
the true nature of bis discoveiy." 




CHAPTER Vili. 

THE GREAT EGO, 

I E now passed round the verge of the Great Mine of Living Organisms, 
and were about to proceed on our way, when Miss Hemisphere 
once more called attention to the gigantic figure of Humanity 
beside the path. 

At first I had great diffìculty in seeing it at ali, but at length observed the 
semi-human proportions reaching to the clouds, in which the head was 
apparently hidden. 

On making this observation to our new companion, he laughed outright. 
*' Why, there is neither a head nor a heart," he said. ** It is like the spirai 
staircase, and the foolish originators fancy that heaven is reached in cloud- 
land, and that the Invisible is the Inevitable." 

''I really cannot see it at ali myself," added Common Sense, "and so 
cannot be considered an authority about it ; but bere is a votary dwelling 
under the shadow, and he may explain it to Miss Hemisphere." 

The votary seemed very lonely, and somewhat weak-eyed; but yet he 
always spoke for bis fellow-disciples in a collective we^ and appeared to bave 
a most intimate and subtle acquaintance with the contour and character of 
the looming figure. 

"That," he said, "is what we term the Concrete Essence of Humanity, 
or rather the Abstract Personification of Perfect Manhood, or rather the 
Exalted Spirit of Ourselves, or yet the Hazy Shadow of Myself, or, as I 
might say ,'* 

The votary continued endeavouring to explain what this Shadow of an 
Imaginary Reality was, until we had reached it, which fact he tried to im- 
press upon US, but we had walked straight on, with the result that we had 
walked right through the Shadow of Themselves before which they knelt, 
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and found ourselves somewhat damp from the mist of verbiage of which the 
figure was mainly composed. 

Common Sense seemed much amused with this result, and gaily shook the 
drops from his coat, remarking, good-humouredly, that the lamp of Reason 
which had been employed at the erection of this figure must bave been un- 
usually weak, or otherwise it would bave drìed it up entirely. 

Ali of US now pressed forward up the slope of Progress, at the foot of 
which we had been so long delayed, and the springy turf was so enlivening 
that the whole party was soon in a state of energetic good-humour. 

Referring to the sights we had just seen, I adverted to the absence of Blind 
Faith, and the replacing hìm by the tottering aid of Reason. 

'* Reason,'' said Desage, apologetically, ''is younger than Blind Faith, 
but will wax stronger in time." 

"Never!" I exclaimed, decidedly, **neither in time nor etemity. Reason 
is a bachelor, Blind Faith is the father of a family. Reason may die 
and leave no sign ; Blind Faith wedded to Love is a vivifier and transmitter, 
and dead or slain will live in his children." 

"But Reason is young and vigorous, and may wed Blind Faith's daughter, 
Honest Belief ; and he too, under the vivifying influence of a child of Love, 
may be fruitful and multiply," suggested Common Sense. 

** So be it 1 " said I, with fervent utterance, **for the times are ripe." 




CHAPTER IX. 

THE SLOPE OF PROGRESS, 

|ILL now we had been comparatively lonely in our wanderings, 
but the hillside at the foot of which we presently found ourselves, 
preparing to ascend, was crowded in ali parts by throngs of active 
and energetic climbers. On either band were sights and sounds of the 
strangest and most unexpected character. 

To our left, we observed an arrangement for ascending the bill that caused 

US the utmost astonishment. From each of two lines hung a series of cars, 

so arranged that a short descent of the one series full of passengers, carried 

up the lighter, loaded cars of the ascending line to a much greater elevation. 

The descending line was formed of the three strands of Intemperance, 
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Improvidence, and Incompetence, and the ascending of Greed, Selfìshness, 
and Pride. To increase the rapidity of ascent the descending cars were 
packed quite full, that they might thus hurry up the single bloated occupants 
of the ascending cais. It seemed to us that the children of the latter, net 
having been braced by the vigorous climb, would soon be in the other cars ; 
and ere we had gone far, indeed, Common Sense observed many of their 
sickly offsprìng in the descending line. The Constant hiss of the traversing 
waggons was quite alarming, and as the plant was getting old and the friction 
increasing, the descending cars had to be stili more numerously packed with 
attenuated humanity, in order to speed forward the impatient climbers. 

Those who were being hurled downward looked so wretched and haggard 
that we ali felt quite melancholy, and would undoubtedly have lost heart had 
it not been for the ludicrous appearance of a throng of sturdy labourers who 
had already ascended a good way up the bill. These respectable-looking 
men had just been addressed by one of their fellows who had mounted a pair 
of stilts, and who left them as we came up. It seems this Wiseacre had ex- 
tolled so grandly the importance of working band in band with measured 
cadence, in order to hew an easy pathway up the bill, that he had completely 
charmed bis willing hearers. 

The result of this oration was now visible before us, and caused us infinite 
amusement. 

The atmosphere was somewhat chilly, and they had been listening so long 
with their hands in their pockets that their clothing had become somewhat 
scanty. It was now that their leaders commenced singing vigorously *' band 
in band we go, to wield the pick and hoe,*' but while desirous enough of 
joining with their neighbours, they did not wish to withdraw their hands 
from their accustomed pockets. This little difficulty however was soon over- 
come, and the line of sturdy humanity passed each band through their 
neighbour's arm, and then retumed it to its resting place. In this way they 
stood linked together in a line, and had recommenced to sing their song of 
union with their whole energies, when suddenly some of them observed that 
they could not thus, in linked imbecility, pursue the needful toil ; that 
neither band in band, nor linked together, could they hew out the proposed 
path, and that only by each several subject, with his special instrument of 
labour, taking his particular post, could they ever hope to complete the anti- 
cipated roadway. 

This discovery had the effect of simply stupifying them for a time, and we 
left them stili standing with their mouths open and their eyes staring, a few 
of the leading spirits endeavouring to raise the altered song of ** arm in arm " 
along the shivering Une. 
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If we were somewhat amused by thìs scene, another was being enacted on 
our rìght which was anything but laughable, and I asked Common Sense if 
we had not really mistaken the route altogether. 

Two sons of old Industry were strìpped for fratricidal combat, while their 
father sat weeping bitterly on the hillside. But I must allow Common Sense 
to descrìbe the encounter which had already lasted sometime, and was of the 
most inhuman and savage character, as so frequently happens in family 
quarrels. 

"These two stalwart combatants," said our friend, "are Capital and 
Labour, who bave quarrelled over their spoil, each considering that the other 
has had an undue share of booty. 

"You will observe, Labour is badly wounded in the stomach, and bis 
opponent severely kicked about the shins ; but these are merely incidental 
injuries incurred, the main injury, as you will see, is to the several heads. 

"Capital is supported by Necessity now, who was originally a hacker of 
Labour ; during the combat, however, he has changed sides, and now Labour 
is backed by Ignorance, that Wiseacre tottering on stilts, that we bave met 
before ; while Greed, who was the first supporter of Capital, has given place 
to Necessity." 

He had scarcely completed bis explanation of the posìtion, when the two 
combatants again rushed together with passionate fury, and their heads met 
with that hollow and resounding crash which showed they were as empty as 
sonorous. Both were flung this time into a sitting posture by the severity of 
the collision, and there they remained for some little time looking at one 
another with stolid hate, that only required renewed energy to mean renewed 
fury. 

As it was evident this mode of warfare would soon mean mutuai destruction, 
their friends interfered, and ended by binding the two virulent champions 
back to back, that they might study each other's disposition, and acquire 
proper unanimity. We had neither time nor inclination to wait for the final 
result, but the immediate consequence was the most extraordinary efTorts of 
each to drag the other after bini, the only effect of the itruggle being their 
joint prostration, in which position they rolled over and over down the bill 
for some way. 

We concluded they would not go far, and that when they had acquired 
sufficient calmness to extricate themselves from their ludicrous position, they 
would understand and make proper allowance for each other's tempers and 
peculiarities. 

Stili further along, we came in si'ght of another spectacle as little edifying 
as the preceding, and one which caused us some surprise. 
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A group of females of an apparently superìor class were mingling wìth the 
male competitors for place and power. That they might compete unimpeded, 
they had flung aside their female surroundings, cut the flowing locks that 
would otherwise have hidden their peculiar mental development, and relied 
solely on strength and speed to jostle with the throng. 

"Where is female delicacy there?*' asked Miss Hemìsphere, with a 
shudder. 

'* Where is the bloom of the peach when it is scraped?" said Common 
Sense, laughing. 

** Where is the room for chivalrous tendemess or manly protection in the 
excitement of such a race, and how can sex be distinguished in the struggle 
for supremacy ? '' said Des^e. 

" It always seems to me," he continued, ** that female refìnement means 
unapproachability ; voluminous encircling raiment, and an outer halo of 
perfectability, where imagìnation is the weft and reality the warp that forms 
a web of attractive purity. Should we be obliged to rub against their callous 
limbs we will feel they are common day like ourselves, and the scales of 
ideality and tender affection will fall from our eyes, showing them, not as 
spirita of benefìcence in the flowing robes of gentleness, but as fellow free- 
lances wìth the war-lust in their eyes and the thirst of plunder in their hearts." 

"Unguarded lilies with scattered pollen, and petals rubbed against the 
elbow of the world, may cali forth the sigh of pity ; but needlessly battered 
beauty is trampled on by the foot of indifference, and never exercises magnetic 
attraction on the souls of the pure and upright," said Common Sense. 

'*Neither flowing locks nor flowing robes are essentials of true woman- 
hood, and refìnement may be home trìumphantly in the van of battle ; but 
although we fear it is too tender to escape injury from the shoulders of a 
regardless crowd, may not a little be worthily bartered for that independence 
that to so many is an aid to virtue," I added. 

** Hindoo fanatics, surely ! " exclaimed Miss Hemisphere suddenly, as we 
came in sìght of a crowd of Great-eyed solemn Seekers, staring intently at 
the side of the hìll, at points where several horizontal shafts had been driven 
into it. These seemed quite satisfìed wìth the height they had gained, as 
they asserted they could see quite through the bill into the Land of Futurity 
beyond. Many were intently occupied communicating apparently with 
friends who had passed over into this far land, and they asserted that through 
their tunnels we, too, might see and talk with our friends. Unhappily, as 
yet these tunnels were unlìt, and every one could not see in the dim light. 

*' Imagìnation and the dim light, wìth the reverberations of their own 
tones in the tunnels, is ali they see and bear," said Common Sense. 
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" Yet some seem to look direct at the hillside without any tunnelling, and 
why should not the bill be as transparent as plate-glass, it is no harder ! " 
muttered Desage, thoughtfiilly. 

"A dim view at the best," I exclaimed. *• We may see and converse with 
them by-and-bye; we need not stare ourselves worldly-blind seeking to reach 
them now. ** 




CHAPTER X. 
T^E RIDGE OF CIVILISATION, 

|N the course of our ascent we had trended towards the boundary of 
the Slope of Progress, and now found ourselves on the Ridge of 
Civilisation, which we discovered to be an easier way of ascent 
towards the summit. 

Here we ali seated ourselves on the turf, and looked downwards over a 
vast stretch of country that lay beneath our feet. Down over the vine-clad 
hill sides of Thoughtless Acquiescence, that bordered the vast Lake of Super- 
stition, on which the eye rested with a feeling of deep but undefined dread. 
Flimsy fluttering clouds of sentiment rolled over the unplumbed depths, 
whiist a vast mirky mist of Ignorance half hid the watery waste. 

Far to the left towered the Giant peaks of Awe, crowned with the Eternai 
Snows of Fear, whence many a torrent dashed and leaped to swell the waters 
beneath us. Through the gloom passed many a galley, with mufHed oars 
and blackened sails, propelled by the minions of priestcraft and statecraft, 
the craft of the selfìsh and the strong. Their course was best tracked by the 
shrieking birds of carrion that soared above, exulting in the hoped-for spoil. 

Saddened by the scene, we sat shivering on the Ridge, our spirits sunken 
within US ; when suddenly we felt a benign influence creeping over the land- 
scape. 

Slowly it carne. Here a weak ray glinted from a cloud of Sentiment, 
through a break in the mist, on to the waters under ; there the rays struggled 
and wrestled bravely but hopelessly with the prevailing mist and fog. 

Desage sat gloomily looking on with knitted brows, Miss Hemisphere 
sighed and muttered, ' ' ali in vain ; that chili is surely eternai ; " while even 
Common Sense, in bitterness of soul, cried, '* How long, O Lord, howlong?" 



28 CONSCIENTIA. 



Hark ! a gnimbling sound of a coming tempest. There, gatherìng black 
along the fianks of the Mountains of Sublimity and the shotilders of the Peaks 
of Awe, the storm-clouds of Retribution are filling the Valley of Scora. 
Slowly, steadily, unerringly, the land is wrapped in a darker gloom ; bank 
after bank of douds, like marshalled battalions, are hurled over the lake, till 
we cover our heads with our cloaks and cower together, peering into the 
darkness. 

We sit silent, with bated breath, till suddenly our hearts leap, our eyes 
start, as a mighty thunder*clap seems to rend the fìrmament and shake the 
hills ; the staggering arrows of light sweep across the waste, and a ghastly, 
purplish-blue giare hangs for a vivid moment over the trembling land. 

Again ! and yet again, in weakening volleys, comes the bewildering sound 
and the dazzling light ; while a deluge of fresh and vigorous Thought seems 
to fall from the very heavens. The clouds and the mist are alike severed 
and broken, and darting through the breaks come the suppressed rays, now 
gaining in strength and number as they find openings in the parting curtain 
of gloom. 

A little longer, and strong and bright we see on our right band the great 
round face of the Sun of Publicity, throwing its beneficent light over the 
scene, gilding the distant peaks, and painting the shattered mist with rain- 
bows. 

We rose to our feet, and uncovered our heads, happy and buoyant, while 
Desage exclaimed, joyously, as he drew Miss Hemisphere's arm within his 
own — ** If there is a man in the moon, there is certainly a woman in the sun, 
veiling ber beauty with a halo of beneficence and warmth ! " 

The vast lake now lay prone and open before us, with the Sunlight of 
Publicity searching into every nook. The black sails that had not perished 
in the storm were now skulking round the coast, under the darker cliffs where 
the sun had not yet reached, while the Lake of Superstition itself was now 
dancing gaily with the wavelets of Mythical Romance, over which roamed 
the pleasure skifis of Fancy and the bolder prows of Research. 

"A new heavens and a new earth !" I cried. **The World comes gaily 
forth, decked like a bride, with the sunlight on her brow, to be wedded to 
the Common Good. Hope holds up her sparkling train, Truth leads her to 
the aitar, a Rainbow of Simplicity is round her neck, and a Zone of Charity 
about her waist ; she steps with the lightness of youth and the fìrmness of 
maturity, while the darkness has parted and fied at her approach." 

"Till the evening! until the evening!" said Common Sense, grimly. 
"By and bye the Sun will scorch even its votaries, and sink behind the moun- 
tains as of old I'* 
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Thus conversing; we continued to ascend, carefìilly skirting the precipices 
of Luxury and Ease, over which many a staiwart traveller along the ridge 
had been hurled to perdition. 

We crept to the edge and peeped over, when we perceivcd a number of 
those who had fallen, stili alive, but in a semi-comatose state, some endea- 
vouring to recover their senses after the severe concussion, but the greater 
number long ago bleached to skeletons, and thus happily oblivious of their 
misfortunes. Common Sense soon dragged us away from observing them, 
remarking upon the necessity for continuous effort, lest a similar fate should 
befall US. 

As we gazed downward, one of the victims who had suffered most severely, 
by a noble effort, succeeded in regaining the Ridge upon which we were. 
This beauteous Maiden, the fair Italia, who had fallen and rolled even unto 
the waters of the Lake of Superstition itself, had yet recovered consciousness 
and courage, and once more trod the Ridge with a new robe of Self-Restraint 
around her, and the remains of ancient grandeur stili sparkling from her 
luscious bosom and well-rounded limbs. 

Toiling upwards, we now reached the summit of thè Ridge in this direc- 
tion, and found that we had only arrived on the skirt of a vast fiat plain, 
bounded by higher and more precipitous mountains. This plain was well 
wooded and of great extent, and on the further mountains we could now but 
dimly discern the semblance of a city among the gilded peaks. 

"Here T now leave you for a time," said Common Sense, "that you may 
traverse alone the but half-developed, and almost unknown, Plateau of 
Pendulums." 



CHAPTER XI. 
PLA TEA U OF PENDUL UMS, ARBOREA, 

" HPHI^^ Plateau of Pendulums, indeed," I muttered, thoughtfuUy ; 
''then there is more than one pendulum which can regulate the 
beats of the heart of humanity, and steady the action of gypsy 
thought !" 

**More than one? certainly," said Desage, "but they may not ali beat 
heavenly time, and many may beat * the devila* tatoo' for ali the whtted faces 
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above them. Some hands hurry round so fast, as if they wished te hide the 
mìsguiding faces, but felt their insufòciency." 

We were now in the mìdst of the ioliage, and ere long heard the chatter 
and occasionai shouting of merry voices, and the peals of careless laughter, 
that seemed to rustie the forest leaves and flutter them in harmony. 

We had not gone far before we met two or three semi-nude couples 
sauntering along, — bere band in band or arm in arm, there with arms inter- 
laced. They were young men and maidens, and were evidently so wrapped 
in each others conversation that they cared nougbt for their surroundings. 

Reacbing the verge of the strip of forest we had been traversing, we found 
ourselves in a patch of greensward, while we gazed on a circular stretch of 
forest of some miles diameter, that seemed ali to bave been cut as if by a giant 
reaper at a height of forty or more feet from the ground. 

At first we were inclined to attribute this to some great tornado, or other 
naturai if extraordinary display of the power of the elements, but the appear- 
ance of human figures stalking about on the surface of this leafy plateau 
withdrew our thoughts from such an explanation. 

But how to account for such a strange phenomenon ? The neighbourhood 
of one of the inhabitants at once suggested enquiry, but bis only clothing 
consisted of a loin-cloth made of the inner bark of a tree, and Miss Hemis- 
phere recoiled from the thought of our approaching a community of almost 
nude savages. 

The individuai near us appeared to me, nevertheless, to be an aged man of 
venerable and almost-refined aspect, and as he advanced, apparently uncon- 
sciously, towards us, bis noble beard reaching to bis waist, and bis hair flow- 
ing over bis shoulders, while he was absorbed in thought, I summoned 
resolution to enquire of him as to the Pendulum city we were approaching. 

When the man found himself spoken to by a stranger he slowly raised bis 
head, looked at our party for some time with a look of graduai awakening, 
until at length bis delicately-featured face broke into a amiable smile of 
greeting — " The city you are now gazing upon," he answered, pleasantly, **is 
* Arborea,* the City of Sentiment." 

"But I see no city," said Miss Hemisphere; "does it lie beyond that 
strange forest?" 

"That you cali a forest is our city !" said the old man, with a smile. 
"Webave gone to Nature as a wise guide and builder; we only use our 
discretion in keeping the Giant under control, by binding him with withes 
and cutting bis flowing locks. Sentiment and Feeling, the daughters of 
Nature, direct our steps and order our ways. Why should we labour and 
struggle to create, when Nature, the munificent and untiring workman, decks 
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our homes with the gayest colours and the most reiiiied and delicate forms ? 
AH we can do at the very best is to endeavour to imitate her masterpieces, in 
some inferior, coarser, and more tangible, if also less ephemeral material. 
Surely a people formed after the noblest conception and clothed with beauty 
of man and womanhood, should not squander their powers in order to load 
their backs with the pods of plants, or emulate the beasts by assuming their 
skins, or by struggling under the voluminous and complicated contrivances 
of hair or wool. But as darkness is approaching and our city is a place of 
retreat, you are welcome to repose under the foliage and to enjoy the Freedom 
of Arborea." 

We now foUowed our venerable guide towards the City, to which the 
youthfvil couples we had formerly passed were likewise returning. The 
youth we met were distinguished by flowing forms and gazelle-like eyes, 
and were indeed fair and comely to look upon. Their lithe fìgures glistened 
with the fragrant oil of almonds, that kept their skins soft and beautiful ; 
their locks were carefuUy kept and cultured, while the jealous leafage under 
which they dwelt retained for its own behoof alike the sun's fìerce rays and 
the evening dews. 

Once we had entered this great circular woodland City, it was impossible 
not to be interested* in its formation and inhabitants. Round an internai 
space of greensward, a mile in diameter, circled a glorious range of noble, 
living columns half a mile across. Planted at regular intervals, these would 
have appeared like the pillars of a cathedral were it not for the low elevation, 
ali the trees being of a uniform height, and having at about thirty feet from 
the ground an encircling verandah. In this verandah the various members 
of the family slept, and indeed it was their only private property, as ali 
the rest of the life of the community was spent either on the top of the 
leafage, when the weather permitted, or pic-nicing upon the sward beneath. 
Checked in their upward growth, the boles of the trees were of enormous 
girth, and readily supported the light surrounding dormitories. The principal 
species were chestnut and walnut, which thus supplied the inhabitants with 
the main portion of their diet, from judicious grafts upon the older stems. 

The refuse, which in other cities is a dread, was bere a satisfaction, and 
supported the growth of the common dwelling of the race. Over the verandahs, 
on the trees, the branches were trained from tree to tree so as to form a com- 
plete canopy, beneath or above which the people could walk ali around the 
city ; in the formar case under secure shelter. Ali the rainfall that was not 
at once absorbed was coUected in tanks, bordering the outer margin of the 
city, and was thus secured from evaporation by the foliage. Cookery was a 
thing unknown, and abhorred as contrary to Nature and Sentiment, as no 
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livìng creatures were eaten, and fruits were consìdered as already sufficiently 
prepared by the Great House-Mother. 

On the morrow, we awoke in our sleeping nests at the first streak of dawn, 
and lay awake listening for a little to the buzz that preceded the general 
awakening activity of this pleasing community. 

On descending, we found the grcensward dotted over wilh softened groups 
of men and women kissing each other tenderly, as they asked with solicitude 
after each other's welfare. While breaking their fast, they talked gaily, and 
with much sprightiy interest, on their common affairs; some wandering from 
group to group with the ceaseless trifling prattle of those who, having no 
great interests to occupy them, intently scan the molecules dancing in the 
sunlight of their existence, as if the motes were indeed beams to support the 
structure of the world. 

After their moming meal, the labours of the day commenced, if labours 
•they could be called, which were of the most dilettante character. A very 
few hours a day were occupied in the various occupations detailed to the 
different groups whose duty it was to attend to them. These consisted in 
gathering the loose and decaying branches, attending to the security of the 
sleeping structures for fear of accident, securing the plaiting of the branches 
and the density of the overhanging foliage, and preventing ali straggling twigs 
from injuring the amenity of the smooth and regular upper surface, to which 
each day the inhabitants often ascended to saunter in the sunlight and watch 
the progress of the growth. 

But the great centrai, open space of greensward was the favourite and cus- 
tomary rendezvous for the youth of Arborea, where they disported themselves 
under the admiring eyes of the elders, and wantoned gaily like young fawns 
the livelong summer day. 

We ali spent an hour or two with great pleasure looking upon these graceful 
young figures as they joined in the ever gentle games, carefully schooled by 
their parents, so that no rough sport or toc severe contest could be indulged 
in. 

The resuit of this was naturally an easy gentleness, and almost tendemess, 
of address and manner which was very winning, and had its necessary effect 
in softening our manners for the time through sympathy, and Desage for a 
moment looked softly at Miss Hemisphere, as if to suggest that this surely 
was a worthy haven and anchorage ground for Wisdom and AfFection ! 

The untrammelled limbs and flowing figures of the young men and maidens 
seemed to pass like shadows over the grass, and we did not think for a 
moment of joining in the friendly rivalry. But just as we were tuming to 
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other scenes, a gay ball, tossed by a free arm, flew lightly past, foUowed 
by several of the strongest runners. 

Desage, stirred by the scene, sprang forward and joined in the pursuit, and 
soon becoming animated by the unwonted gaiety, challenged the fleetest of 
the youths to a course around the green. Several now entered with apparent 
spirit into the contest, and sped like swallows before the coming rain over the 
surface of the sward. We stood smilingly gazing at the seemingly unequal 
struggle, when, to our amazement, one after the other fell out of the race, and 
long ere our companion had completed the circuii of the green, he was left 
in sole possession of the ground. Not a single competitor among the 
young and fleet foUowed him to the goal, and as he arrived among us, radiant 
and laughing, we asked each other what could possibly bave thrown bis 
opponents completely out of the course ? 

Miss Hemisphere suggested that it was the amiability of the people, who 
desired the stranger to succeed after an apparent struggle. But their evident 
desire at starting to be first, and their only half-hidden astonishment at our 
friend's success, showed us this could not be. It rather appeared to us as if 
they had miscalculated their powers, and put them forth prematurely. But 
once Desage had recovered bis speech he soon answered our question, and 
solved the enigma simply and satisfactorily. 

Calling to one of the young men, he desired him to run round the sward 
by himself without special baste. To our surprise, the youth not only 
started on bis course with great speed, but completed it without greatly 
slackening bis pace, and arrived beside us almost as fresh as when he bounded 
away. 

We tumed towards our friend for bis explanation, and he observed in 
reply : — ** It was not my speed but my determination that won the contest ; 
their courage faiied before a resolute opponent ; their hearts bave lost in fibre 
what they have gained in impressibility. In fact, Sentiment is an over kind 
and injudicious master, or a false and unreliable Pendulum that soon runs 
down." 

We looked again at the el^ant groups about us, and missing the sharp 
angles and harsher comers of those born under sterner conditions, well 
believed that their charm of person and of manner were too dearly bought. 

By the time we had partaken of another al fresco meal, and listened to the 
very small talk of such a circumscribed and elementary community, it became 
clear to us ali that we had had enough of it. As Miss Hemisphere remarked, 
** it may be both possible and pleasant to devour a quantity of Turkish 
Delight, but for my part it soon palls upon me, and l'd welcome even oat- 
meal cakes or other such semi-barbarous but wholesome tnd sound diet." 
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We therefore resolved to proceed further into the plain, and endeavour to 
reach a more vigorous and congenial set of inhabitants. So bidding adieu to 
the elders among them, and tearìng ourselves with difficulty from the weeping 
youth, we set out on our further joumey. On our way, we found ourselves 
joined unexpectedly some dìstance from the City of Arborea by one of the 
inhabitants, a restless young man of energy and enterprìse named Dissatisfac- 
tion. His eager look and slimmer figure showed us that the fat of content- 
ment had been melted in the fìre of his spirit, and his heart strengthened in 
the resolute struggle with Desire. Charmed with his courage linked with 
naivety, his ignorance lighted up by hope, and his speculative eyes too eagerly 
scanning the future either to estimate the present, or to remember the past, 
we gladly welcomed him to our company. 




CHAPTER XII. 

EXCELSIUS AND THE EXCELSISTS. 

|E had not left Arborea far behind us when we found we had lost 
ourselves on the plain, having entirely missed our bearings in 
scrambling over a broken bit of country. 

** Where are we to go now?" said Desage, stopping short ; " for it seems 
to me we are merely walking at hazard, without any haven in view or any 
pathway leading to one." 

"There are many cities on the plateau,** said young Dissatisfaction, "and 
we bave merely to walk in any direction long enough, when we will certainly 
meet some human resting-place. None of the present inhabitants of Arborea 
bave ever been to them, but a wondrous stranger from a city called Excelsius 
once visited our people ; and the elders among us say this City can be seen 
on a clear day from the highest land around Arborea.** 

"That is a pendulum city I wish to see,'* I said, "and, as it is not 
advisable for intelligent beings to travel hap-hazard, let us seek the highest' 
ground we can fìnd, and look out for this novel accretion of humanity. It 
will, at anyrate, help to show us the way over this plateau, which I am 
anxious to traverse in order to reach the foot of the mountains. Perchance 
we may meet some one who can enlighten us as to the City on the Hills, and 
aid US in our search, or at least speed us on our way.'* 
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At first Dissatisfaction required continuai assistance in crossing the 
numerous brooks, or in clambering over the rocks that beset our path, 
unused as he was to the vicissitudes of life ; and we had at length to leave 
him at the foot of the hill we had chosen to climb, that we might the better 
see our way to this Pendulum City. 

We, accordingly, left Miss Hemisphere with him as companion, while we 
ascended together to the top of the hill of Search, that we might learn the 
true direction of the City. Miss Hemisphere was at first unwilling to be left, 
as she thought we were at the sloping mound called Inquisitive ; but so soon 
as she learned the rugged and rocky nature of the hill, she willingly permitted 
US to ascend alone, on condition that we carefully marked the pathway, so as 
readily and safely to return whence we ascended. 

The slope of the hill was thickly grown with a species of tree called 
Causes, and these again were often almost strangled in the embrace of strange, 
great-stemmed Lianas called Effects, which, at other times, torn from their 
former connection, strewed the ground and constantly trìpped up the unwary 
traveller. 

In order the more readily to secure our descent, as well as to facilitate the 
ascent of those others who might be desirous of foUowing our course, we 
decided to make a continuous cord of Lianas from tree to tree, by which 
the climber might hold on his ascent, as if on to the rail of a staircase. 

** Ernest Endeavour !" called out Desage, ** if you seek out the best path 
and clear the way, I will cut down the Lianas that you move aside, and 
twine the torn Effects into a line, that we may bind them from Cause to 
Cause, and thus string them together for our guidance." 

Thus we laboured and struggled long and hard, creeping slowly up the 
hill, and when the trees failed and great clifis intervened, we clambered up 
the ivy of Imagination, that covered the rocks and scarcely bore the weight of 
our trembling and anxious steps. Deep lacunae had to be waded through 
hand in band, crevasses had to be overleaped ; but at length our struggles 
were rewarded, and we found ourselves on the brow of the hill of Search, 
with straight before us on the plateau a further eminence, covered with the 
ascending towers of Excelsius. 

We had scarce time to note its direction and drink in the wonders of the 
plateau as revealed from this height, when we were obliged hastily to retrace 
our steps ere the darkness should overtake us. 

We now found the advantage of our foresight, as, without the connecting 
line we had woven, we would scarcely bave discovered the whereabouts of 
our companions. 

Dissatisfaction, worn out with his unwonted exertions, had fallen asleep on 
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the sward, while Miss Hemisphere, with thoughtfiil consideration, had not 
been idle, but had woven from the split stems of the silver grass of Delicacy, 
a voluminous cloak for the sleeper, whose anclad condition shocked her un- 
accustomed eyes. His sympathetic nature had likewise caught the infection 
from his new companions, and the further he left Arborea behind, the more 
he felt uncomfortable and out of place amid his clothed and decorous com- 
rades. 

Miss Hemisphere greeted us heartily on our return, more especially Desage, 
whose face glowed with the excitement of the recent struggle on the bill, and 
who seemed to be stirred up with enthusiasm at the thought of the end now 
put to his recent unenergetic and uneventful existence. 

** Life is toil and toil is life," he exclaimed energetically, *'and length of 
years are only to be measured by the number and the depth of our emotions. 
One brain may throb as often in a year as another in a decade, and the 
Ephemera that lives and dies within a summer day, may outlive and out- 
labour the century-laden turtle. The discovery is as old as it is new, and as 
new to me as it is old. - Like the spring-time it ever comes to us as a new 
revelation, a landscape covered with the dust of days, and washed anew by 
the band of time. You too ! Miss Hemisphere," he added with a smile, 
"look the brighter and better for your labour of charity." 

It was amusing to see at this moment Dissatisfaction wake up and stare 
open^mouthed at his new acquisition, — the grass cloak that Miss Hemisphere 
had thrown over him as he lay. Astonishment gave way to pride, and pride 
to satisifaction, as he felt his lately acquired shyness relieved, and his growing 
consciousness of inappropriateness softened into a sense of stili apparent in- 
equality. He was about to embrace Miss Hemisphere in an ebulition of 
gratitude, but she smilingly commuted it into kissing her band, much to his 
innocent astonishment. 

We ali now pressed forward towards the Fendulum city, in a merrìer mood 
than we had been in since we left Arborea. Refreshed by his sleep, Dissatis- 
faction now showed himself an adept at foUowing the required direction, and 
leaped gaily over ali obstacles, his sense of fitness having been somewhat 
satisfied, and his sympathetic intelligence more markedly affected by his 
simple cloak than could possibly bave been expected from one of his peculiar 
education. 

Delighted with the result of her endeavours, Miss Hemisphere insisted that 
he should no longer be called Dissatisfaction, a name perhaps suitable to his 
former estate, but under his changed conditions equally inappropriate and 
intolerable, so with the general consent she christened him anew, '* Young 
Nature,'' amidst our good-humoured acclamations. 
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I was desirous not to throw unnecessary restrictions on the hilarity of my 
companions, but I protested against the name of the " Grasshopper," as 
first suggested by Desage, and took occasion to remarle how customary it was 
in savage and semi-civilized communities to name individuai after trifling 
and often vulgar peculiarities ; but since the regulation of the progress of 
the world had passed out of the hands of the strong and the swift, into the 
control of the moral and intellectual powers, it were time the appellations of 
individuals were chosen from their nobler and less animai attributes. 

Desage laughed merrily at this observation of mine. ** Ernest ! Ernest ! " 
he replìed gaily, **do you not know that the world òf to-day, at least as we 
bave hitherto known it, is ruied now as it always has been ruled, by the 
stomach primarily, and only in a very secondary sense by the head or the 
heart. Only the immediate and clamant calls of the stomach move the mass 
at any time to active and vigorous exertion ; and as for those whose apparent 
intellectual and moral force wield the power and regniate the movements of 
the people, they are more indebted for their position to their stronger and 
more self-asserting stomachs, than to their clearer and more vivid brains. 
Just as among semi-barbarous peoples, the gross Aldermanic turtle-feeder 
ruled bis slighter-loined neighbours, and the four-bottle parson rose to the 
Episcopal Bench, so they in turn spread the feast, and led captive their fol- 
lowers by threading them through the stomachs with the needle of appetite 
on the cord of sociability. If the stomach is not the ruler of the nations, 
why does the keenest and shrewdest of the northern nations consider a 
* strong head ' synonymous with a strong stomach." 

'* How about Enthusiasm? does it not rule the world to a stili greater 
extent? and what has that to do with the stomach?" said I. 

'* Without a strong stomach the light of an Enthusiast would immediately 
go out in the blackness of despair, bis energy would evaporate in dreams of 
Elysium, or be squandered in fledgling flights amid the dust of the highway. 
But, alas I above and beyond that," added Desage, *'the enthusiasm of the 
multitude is oftenest called forth by the wands of empty-bellied necromancers, 
when not raised by the shouts of those whose lungs and stomach bave alto- 
gether usurped the place of brains." 

** Here are we ali straining forward in search of a high ideal," said Miss 
Hemisphere, '*led by no motives lower than honest curiosity at the worst, 
why should we consider ourselves so much superior to those we bave left be- 
hind US as to believe that both those who lead and those who are led are 
actuated solely by the grosser instincts of huroanity ? I, for my part, will 
continue to believe that not only you who speak, but the world you speak of, 
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are influenced by nobler motives than any to which the stomach is allied, 
otherwise than as a subservìent and servile slave." 

"When the stomach becomes a slave, Miss Hemisphere, like ali other 

slaves it injures the autocratic owner to the extent at least of its own oppres- 

on/' I observed. '*Let us ali acknowledge the right of the stomach to 

considerate attention, as a free-will servitor to its noble master, and this 

done, we will fìnd it to take no undue control over the higher affairs of life." 

"But bere we are at the foot of the bill on which Excelsius rests, and as 
I see no ready means either of access or ascent, we must divide our little 
company and seek an entrance into this mighty creation of man, which, as 
it appears to me in this uncertain light, is overpoweringly magnifìcent.'* 

The whole lower portion of the rocky elevation on which the city rested 
was covered with a dense thicket of thomy shrubs, through which it appeared 
impossible to force a path. Into this we peered carefuUy in order, if possible, 
to discover some concealed labyrinthine passage that might facilitate our 
ascent to the base of the city wall. In vain we encircled the entire bill, and 
examined the whole circuit of shrubbery, so at last we were perforce obliged 
to remain quiescent, attending the arrivai of Miss Hemisphere, who alone 
had not arrived at the pre-arranged rendezvous. 

Sitting thus, cogitating and wondering over the strange concealment of the 
entrance, we could not but feel impressed with an overpowering sense of our 
littleness in presence of the huge structure rising tier on tier above us. We 
seemed unable to get out from under its shadow, which threw a heavy curtain 
over our very hearts. 

The darkness of évening was now almost down upon us, and the stir and 
buzz of the sun-awakened plateau was settling into the almost dreaded still- 
ness of nature at rest. We gazed silently from each other's faces to the vast 
hive of fellow-humanity so near and yet so far away, of which we saw so 
much and knew so little. We were becoming eerie and almost awe-struck, 
when suddenly we were awakened to a keener interest in the realities of life 
by a sound, at first low and sweet, but gradually increasing in volume and 
power, until it fiUed the whole atmosphere with its clear and sweet yet round 
and harmonious volume. 

At the same time, we were aware of the presence of Miss Hemisphere, 
much further down the bill, from whose appearance and movements we 
augured that she had been more fortunate in ber search than ourselves. 

This was no sooner evident than Desage sprang to bis feet, shouting "she 
stoops to conquer," and hurried down towards the lady, rapidly foUowed 
by Young Nature and myself. 

On reaching Miss Hemisphere, we found the cause of the sound that 
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had roused us was the opening of a small door leading apparently into the 
hill ; and as we carne up, the custodian had just appeared at the entrance, in 
order to enquìre into the unusual and untimeous intnision. 

We were about hurriedly to explain the object of our visit, when discover- 
ing we were belated travellers, the warden courteously checked our speech, 
until our wants should be supplied and our physical necessities duly relieved. 
He accordingly ushered us along a resonant tubular passage of bright metal, 
which brilliantly reflected the small lamp bome by our guide. This metal 
tube, supplied with vibrating orifices, caused the musical notice of our 
approach the moment the outer door admitted the rush of outer air. 

On arrivai at the end of this passage, we found ourselves in the guest 
apartment, where a liberal supply of simple viands were elegantly laid out on 
a centrai table, and ali around were ready-slung graceful hammocks, almost 
on a level with the floor, into which the travellers couid step when they 
desired to retire, and then by a simple movement raise themselves to what- 
ever height was consistent with their fears or their fancies. 

Miss Hemisphere, meanwhile, was taken possession of by one of her own 
sex, of dignifìed and commanding presence, who withdrew with her guest 
into another chamber. 

We were not long of seeking relief from our general bewilderment, in 
sweet slumber, delaying until the fresh morrow ali enquiries and observations 
into the new life around us. 



CHAPTER XIII. 
EXCELSIUS EXPLORED, 

|HEN I opened my eyes in the morning, I found my neighbour on 
one side was the custodian who had admitted us the evening before, 
and, as he seemed awake and swinging carelessly in his hammock, 
I addressed him, ** Good morrow," and explaìned to him our need of a Pen- 
dulum, and how we had been directed hitherward as to a Pendulum City. 

*• I do not quite grasp your meaning," he replied, "as I only live on the 
bottom of the tower ; but those of the Excelsists, as we are called, who bave 
ascended to the summit, will no doubt be equally able and willing to answer 
your enquiries and understand your explanations. Meantime, I am content 
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with drawing m; hammock as oloae as possible (o the roof of this aUge, and 
latùfied Co thìnk I am Caller Chan my neìghbouTS, and thaC lay san excels 
even his father in this respect" 

"And is this thegreat object of the ExcelsUti?" I enqutred in astonish- 

"By no meani of ali ot mo«t, only of those down hcre !" hereplied, "who 
eonnot aC ali eipect to reach the perfection of those who live neater the 
etheieai blue, and to whom siie, oi weight, or strength is nought. Bui joa 
wiil see them hy-and-bye." 

Oh risiog, oi lather descending, I soon found we wete fiee Co go whete we 
pleased, and to eotei oi make our exiCs by a shoiter, simpler, and more beaten 
[Oule. without any questiona being preferreiL This was a greaC retief, and 
it shortly became apparent that the inhabitants of Ihis stiange city were too 
intent upon Iheir own advancement to go ouC of their way Co inCermeddle 
with Iheii neighbour's. 

We walked aiound the exterìor of the vast building, which we were long 
of properly appreciating or undersCanding ; bui it sooa became evident to 
US that it had originally been a moderate- sized tower, with a moderate base. 
As the inhabitants increased io numbers aad ambitìon, they had evidently 
extended ìt both upwards and laCerally, thtowing out flying buttresses to sup- 
port the Etructuie, while Chese ^ain afìerwaids became absoibed in the 
growing tower. 

It was clear that great consideration had been eupended on Che building, 
as on the lowesC pottion only stone capable of standing great pressure had 
been employed, while in the ascending stages stone of less weight had been 
succeeded by hotlow metal, and as ihe sun shone on the gleaming structure 
t was seen that lighler and lighler metals formed the stages as they climbed. 
Our general obsetvatìons were heie intenupied by the passage outwaid to 
Che lields of the vaiious sections of the people of Excelsius. Those on the 
lowest stage lìist staried to their day's labour, as their ground was furthesC 
away ; and each succeeding tier foUowed in regular oider. 

I huiried forwaid with the first, and fonnd that they were the rude lillers 
ofthe soilfoi the growth df the common cereals, while of those foltowing. each 
3me less laboiious and more scientitic ciop, requiring intelligent 
areful attention. It was curious to obseive bow each of these 
ies varied in size and weight, as well as in appaienC delicacy of 
, fiom the one preceding ; the diBérence Ijetween Ihe first or 
i, and the lasC. being very stiiking. 

ind myself separated ftoln my companions, and hutried back so 
ivour to meet them ere letuining to the tower, blaming myself 
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meantime for my curiosity that so forced me ahead of our united interest. 
On my way I met Young Nature looking anything but merry, but on seeing 
me he brightened up. I questioned hìm as to our companions, remarkìng 
how much fonder they were of discussing than of observing, and how diffìcult 
it thus was to keep together. 

My young friend laughed good-naturedly as he remarked, that it did not 
at ali prevent their keeping together, but apparently had quite a reveise 
effect ; and that if we could but start a discussione equally interesting to the 
whole company as theìrs appeared to be to themselves, we would be most in- 
separable. The possibility of such a subject, however, he greatly doubted. 

When once more ali together within the tower, comparing our experience 
of this strange people, we resolved if possible to ascend one of the stages — if w:e 
could not reach the top — and so become better acquainted with the reason of 
their existence. Several of the inhabitants from the highest stages had 
alighted' near us, in their descent to conduct the affairs of the community, 
which rested entirely in their hands, and at length we managed to obtain an 
audience from one of these most etherial-looking beings. 

His raiment was of the most gossamer texture, a simple loose robe, while 
his own consistence appeared to be almost gelatinous and semi-transparent. 
The most tangible portion of his person seemed indeed to be his expansive 
brain, and great swimming blue eyes. He was unquestionably a person of 
great activity of brain, but his extremely delicate figure augured little energy 
or force. We afterwards understood that those who inhabited the highest 
stage, like this young man, were very short livers, seldcmi passing twenty 
years; but for the five years between fxfteen and twenty, th^ displayed 
amazing nervous activity, which doubtless soon worked out their fragile vit- 
al and muscular systems. 

Thus observing, we approached this young chief of the community, to 
whom we communicated our desire to ascertain something of the life of his 
wonderful city, which so dominated the surrounding country, that we might 
if possible acquire some assistance therefrom in regulating the steps of our 
passing lives. 

He seemed much pleased at our intelligent interest in their affairs, and 
explained freely the conditions of their life. How each stage represented a 
distinct advance in physical and mental culture over that below, and how, as 
was just and naturai, the ruder and coarser natures beneath supported the 
superior ones above, — ^just as the ruder granite on the lowest stage upheld 
the more highly organised creations over it. 

'*In fact," he remarked, **we as a community resemble a noble forest 
tree, whose twigs are ever shooting upwards to the sun, drawing nourìshment 
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from the rude roois and coirsei Idwct biaoches ihrcugh theii tnany leaves, 
but whose life and glory is in the fragile summit. We, the chiefe of Ihc 
people, aie the perfected fruits of the tree, rìpening rapidly and passing freely 

" Perfected ftuitsl" repeated Young Nature, naively, "sorely, then, 

wìthout seeds, and iocapable of reptoducing a tree from the loots npirud. 
As it is no oidinaiy tree, so it is no ordinary fiuìt 1 " 

The chief, who had appareotly no special name, smiled at thìs remarle, 
replying that, ' * indecd such as he were too near the angels ever to repioduce 
their like. We leave Ibe grosser cares of life to tbose in Ihe lower stlges, " 
be added, "whose souis are not yet absorbed in the higbest culture." Then 
abniptly tumiog to me, he tequesled me to foUow him, saying that my eyes 
must see for iny party as his brain thought for bis people ; and, graciously 
waving bis hand to the olhers, he led me away. 

As soon as we weie alone, however, be explained Ibat my two companiont, 
leferrtng to Desage aad Miss Hemisphere, were evìdently more absorbed in 
eacb other than in ibe higher philosopby of being, and that none who were 
so degiaded as to allow themselves to be intluenced by the so-called leader 
passion could bc permitted to reacb the upper stages of the tower. Hii 
quick perceplion had grasped at a glance facts which yel had remained con- 
cealed from me under my blind enlhusìasm. 

"Theo the good of the whole and the production of such as you," I asked, 
"are the sole acknowledged reasons for union of your seies ; noi passing 
fancies oi personal altacbments?" 

' ' Certainly ! However couid we anticipate a perfect impassionate product 
if Ibis, the most universal of human passions, were not steadily eUmìnated?" 

"So that a self-conscious progress towardE a mental perfection, supported 
by meiely a sufEciency of retined material, is the leading idea in youi com- 
munity ? " 

My companioD bowed, and we now ascended towards the upper tiers, the 
raln-water, condensed from the cloadland of Ihe summit, fumishing the 
necessaiy power fot our ascenL 

I found that the vaiious stages were indeed, as they appeared, buill of 
ilighier mateiials as they ascended ; the diSerent melals being 
rding to their lightness and streogtb, SO that gold was in 

id cacb tier appear occupied by a more delicate and less material 

strange people, but they were employed upon labours demand- 

less itiengtb, and more aod more inielUgent experience, ai we 

The women, especially in the highest (tage I was permitted to 
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reach, were of the most etherial appearance, with a far-away dream in their 
semi-translucent eyes, that yet saw to weave the most gossamer threads or 
manipulate the most minute and delicate trifles. 

I remarked to my leader that the women in these upper tiers — if I did not 
mistake the sex, seeing there was but little difference in their raiment — were 
ali diligently occupied, while the men were not necessarily so, many appar- 
ently being wrapped in contemplation. 

The chief smiled benignantly, as he replied — **0f necessity — Yes ! If even 
our most cultivated women were not constantly employed, so as to keep their 
minds occupied, we could never manage to keep Cupid out of our most 
guarded tiers. We hope, however, before long to eradicate this tendency, 
and eliminate this uncultivated weed, that is such a source of danger alike to 
the perfection of the individuai and the classification of the community.** 

** Another source of danger to the superior race, " he continued, **is warmth ; 
a cold manner and a low temperature are important aids in repelling the 
common thoughts of life, until the pure mentality of the highest stages super- 
cedes ali material guarantees.'* 

I now felt thoroughly chilled by my surroundings, and was exceedingly 
pleased when the chief gave peremptory orders for my return to the bottom, 
and waved a proud but civil farewell. Just at that moment, I caught sight 
of an individuai extremely like the chief himself, but who was evidently 
eluding the eye of that personage, while his own glittered with unexpected 
fire, and his mobile mouth played with a dangerous humour. 

I fear he has carrìed some of the fìre of the city's youth towards the sum- 
mit, and has relapsed towards some half-developed progenitor, I thought to 
myself, as I sped downward to the ground floor. 

** Well,'* said Desage, as I once more rejoined them, ** what bave you to 
teli me?** 

** It is a Tower of Babel, with lightning conductors, apparently,'* I replied, 
"but it has not yet reached to heaven. They wish to make an Eden with- 
out the Tree of Good and Evil, but they are not yet perfect ; so, like him of 
old, they mutter * it is Ève I ' Because warmth of affection may grow too 
luxuriantly they would drag it ouc by the roots, and stimulate exhausted and 
disgusted Nature to grow abstractions with artificial manures made from the 
bones of dead philosophies. But the weeds of affection are more robust than 
the pampered sprouts of intellect, and, rising from the furrows, will ere long 
choke them on the ridges. God's smile is in the sunlight, and they shun it ; 
man*s glory is in labour, and they fear it ; while woman is nought if not a 
tender heart, and they think to stili its beating.** 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

LEAVING SELF-ESTEEM. 

■nSfl LEFT the city oTSelf-esteem behiod me without rcgret, as ereiy one 
M M "^ '°° intent on his own advancement eilher to cullivate the 
BbEil frìendship oi interest the hearls of the sliangers. 

We were now once more in the midst of fhe wooded plain, and the ex- 
elusiveness of ihc Excelsisls having deprived ds of the opportunity of examiii- 
ing the suiTOUDding country front (he top of the Tower City, ne decided once 
more to seek oul the hill of Seatch, in order to examine if some other 
Fendulum City wece visible on the plateau. 

The ascent of the hill foi the fìtst time liad been so severe that we decided 
to return to the point whence we oiiginally climbed it, so that we might 
beoelìt by our previous exertions and atiangements, When we arrived at 
the spot whence we pteviously ascended, Mis; Hemisphere determined upon 
accompanyJDg us to Ihe top, sceing that Ihe way was so fai known to us, and 
the toii lessened to her. She was the more impelled to inaìst upon this, as 
she did not wish lo be left alone at the bottom, and Young Nature had been 
so braced by his previous exertioas as to be quite able to keep bis place 

This lady's originai curiogity had been clearly undeigoing a graduai change 
of late, and had developed into a desiie fbr information and iavestigatloa, if 
noi wholly for their own sakes, at least not solely foi puiposes of display. 
Under these circumstances, it was right and reaaonable to encourage her tO 
the ulmosl, so we lesolved to give her every facility and aid, that she might 
stand beside us on the summit of the dominating hill of Search. 

Once on the way, we soon found that Miss Hemìsphere'» rapid inlellect 
was too impatient to foUow the chain ot Lianas foimeriy woven and laid 
down, but she would mentally leap the intcrrening space, and but for her 
Elower and less vivacious comrades would bave rushed towards the distant 
trees of the species called Causes, without considering suilìciently either their 
-'■- ""'ion or direction. 

% Nature was also a Constant source of altention to Desage and my. 
be would contioually take some straggling Liana as the main chain, 
ipite our waming, follow it lo its unconnected end. His amazing 
ice in his but recenily'awakened intellect would bave been a source 
rd and annoyance, were it not so simple and naive as to be a cause of 
lent ; while the lact that be had been misled fifly times withia a short 
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distance, by no means weakened the absolute certainty of his convictions on 
the next occasion. 

**I never before saw so distinctly the necessity for a trained intelligence, 
which distrusts its own intuitions, and only believes in realized experience or 
mathematica! proof,'* said Desage. **Young Nature has gone over three 
times the ground without arriving anywhere, while he has always to return 
to our marked course if he hopes to reach the summit. It is not by wander- 
ing hap-hazard, trusting to instinct or spiritual insight, that the bill is con- 
quered, but by foUowing tenaciously one ordered track." 

Desage and myself were both much astonished at the facility of our pro- 
gress during this our second ascent, caused by the concentration of our well 
applied efforts, and the certainty of their results. So striking was this ease, 
and so apparent even to Miss Hemisphere's unaccustomed limbs, that she 
could not help expressing ber opinion. 

** You men do make such a fuss about trifles," she remarked, "one would 
have thought upon your return from your former climb that you had per- 
formed a species of physical miracle, one such as we poor weak women were 
totally unable to comprehend, much less accomplish. Whereas I feel not 
only as if I were fitted to accompany you, but even to preceda your heavier 
and less animated steps. There is little question indeed but that a quick- 
witted feminine intelligence is peculiarly adapted for pioneering into the un- 
known, where the minds of men are delayed by a break in the chain of 
evidence, or an obstacle in the presumed line of thought renders them whoUy 
unable to overleap the gap." As she spoke she stepped fearlessly and boldly 
into the deep shadow that was thrown by the Forest of Fancy, landing up to 
the waist in the Pool of Impressions, from whence we drew ber merrily ; 
allhough greatly to ber chagrin, at sight of ber limp and clinging raiment. 

I observed that after this Desage was in much better humour, and took 
great care of our fair companion, leading ber patiently and courteously along 
the Liana' course ; and it occurred to me that he was by no means displeased 
to think she had practically demonstrated that the sure foot is fleeter than the 
swift and incautious, and that even a daring and dexterous follower may be 
but a poor pioneer. 

It was not until we had ali again reached the open summit that I over- 
heard Miss Hemisphere acknowledge to ber companion, "how hard it is 
fully to appreciate what we owe to even our more immediate predecessors, 
and how dif&cult and dangerous it may be for skirts to traverse an uncleared 
track." 

But once perched upon the bill top our advantages ceased, and the student 
and devotee proved subordinate, in strength of vision, aHke to awakening 
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Nature and developing femininity. While others ranged carefuUy over bill and 
dale along the plateau for signs of acknowledged habitation, the vivid sight 
of Young Nature and Miss Hemisphere almost simultaneously descried 
human creations amid the omnipresent folis^e, where our duller sight could 
only follo w and confirm what our more sbackled intellects seeking commoner 
signs would bave left unconsidered. 

We bad been some time enjoying the scene, and observing various appear- 
ances of babitations, the sunlight like an inquisitor searching the depths of 
the forest, and revealing section after section under the varying fleeces of the 
beavens, as mine bost flings open door after door of a suite of apartments, 
wben suddenly Young Nature sprang to bis feet with a sbout of pleasure, 
** it moves, it whirls" ! We followed the direction of bis brightening eyes, 
but were long of discovering, amid a forest clearing, an erection apparently 
in motion, while Nature explained that this indeed must be the famed city of 
the plateau, called Varietà, where every one was happy as the sunsbine, and 
everything was gay as a summer garden, and where life was so varied that 
nought palled upon the palate, or pressed upon the soul. 

" Verily, a city of variety will be indeed a discovery," said Desage, **let 
US basten tbither and endeavour to partake of the advantages of this com- 
munity, who bave wisdom to cultivate novelty, or so to vary the common as 
to bave it ever novel." 

I was neither impressed with the glory nor the value of variety, but felt 
constrained to fall in with the humour of my companions, who bad evidently 
resolved to investigate the fancied delights of an apparently Kaleidoscopic 
city. 



CHAPTER XV. 

THE CITY OF VARIETÀ. 

|HE sun sbone brigbtly on an erection like a vane over the centre of 
the city, wben we approached its precincts ; but in place of carry- 
ing the Cardinal Foints the spire was crowned by radiating arms 
carrying prominent fìgures, from one to seven. 

Now that we bad arrived beside it, the city was at test, and sbowed no 
signs of the wbirling motion described by Young Nature from the summit of 
the bill. The estensive environs were divided into seven portions by high 




THE CITY OF VARIETÀ. 47 

partitions radiating out in correspondence with the centrai vane. Some of 
the divisions were brìght with flowers and summery with perfume, others 
quite hidden from the vulgar or prying eyes of outsiders. Clearly, it was by 
no means a hospitable city, no one appeared outside these extensive environs, 
and we circled long ere we found an entrance towards the city proper. 

"This must be the City of Self-Interest," exclaimed Desage, disappointed, 
**where no arrangements are made for expansion, where the eldest son 
succeeds to his father*s niche and belongings, and the remaining offspring are 
driven forth of the patemal hive to start the world for themselves. There 
can be no room for interlopers, no welcome for strangers, where there is no 
space for offspring, — so that unless we can interest and excite the attention 
of these lovers of variety, we will wait at their gates in vain." 

It was with a heart-sick feeling of an unworthy quest for a valueless 
favour, that I stood with my companions at the barred entrance, and awaited 
a possible negative from some self-engrossed Cerberus ; and I was even sorry 
that I had been so far influenced by my curiosity and spirit of investigation, 
as to bang thus like an outcast on the fringes of an unknown community. 

Our anxiety and trepidation were at their height, and Miss Hemisphere 
had sunk exhausted by the wayside, when the gate was suddenly flung open, 
and a deputation of citizens received us, with a civility and cordiality that at 
once disarmed our fenced bosoms ; while the unexpected re-action threw Miss 
Hemisphere into a soothing flood of tears. Our motley appearance, travel- 
stained as we were, so unlike the assorted minions of commerce, tickled the 
fancy, without arousing the suspicious watchfulness, of the Varietans. 

We were thus to our delight and astonishment well-entreated, while bread 
and wine were placed before us, and our general comfort carefiilly attended 
to, until we had recovered entirely our elasticity and naturai vivacity. 

This was no sooner the case, than, it being eventide, we were led into a 
centrai hall, where we were closely but good-naturedly questioned, and keenly 
examined by an assembled crowd of both sexes. The women were graceful 
and elegant, clothed in bright-coloured loose wrappers, and full of restless 
inquiry. 

We were much amused by a group of these ladies in a corner exchanging 
robes, and they were no sooner apparelled in their new raiment, than each 
would step about adjusting and re-adjusting it, seemingly highly pleased 
with the alteration. 

It did not in the least matter seemingly whether the newly-donned robe 
was in shade and character entirely unsuited to their complexion and figure. 
A diminutive fair one may bave encircled herself in the wrapper of a tali 
companion, the surplus fabric draggling at her feet, while her friend showed 
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feet and ancles that had better have been hidden. Or the bust of one too 
debonnaire thrust itself immodestly Ihrough the scanty circuìt of some late 
gìrlish figure. 

'* Apparently they would rather that the men laughed at them half-good 
naturedly, half-contemptuously, than not notice them at ali ; rather risk the 
quizzing and spiteful comments of their idle companions, than miss the op- 
portunity for a similar satìsfaction/' said Desage. 

Thìs Constant interchange of raiment, regardless of the necessities of the 
individuai figure, going on throughout the evening, displayed in succession 
only too plainly every portion of their figures, reminding one forcibly of the 
imperative display under the laws of Lacedemon, and sending Young Nature 
dreaming back to his sylvan glades. 

The obvious result of this continuai straining of the women after novel 
displays, regardless of their naturai delicacy, was an apparent and distinct 
lowering of their standing towards their male companions, who treated them 
with undue and ungentlemanly familiarity ; and Miss Hemisphere's naturai 
modesty and refinement were greatly shocked, alike at the lowered moral tone 
of the women, and the lack of considerate gallantry among the men. 

*' The selfish indifference of the men, who no longer treat our sex with 
thoughtful consideration, but carry the indelicate aroma of a degraded class 
into the presence of the pure, has fatally infected their moral atmosphere, ** 
said Miss Hemisphere bitterly, looking at the men around. 

** May it not be that the women, finding their empire passing into the 
hands of that same degraded class, amid the surrounding dependants, have 
assumed their manners and 'stooped to conquer.* The mind is then con- 
taminated by the manners, and the love of change of raiment and surround- 
ings leads to desire for change of companionship, and impatience of moral 
ties," said Desage. 

One thing was strikingly clear, and that was the intellectual vivacity and 
trained understandings of most of the women. The empire of knowledge 
over purity was supreme, and apparently knowìngly accepted. This was 
exemplifìed by a fine painting at one end of this centrai hall, where Modest 
Simplicity sat weeping by the wayside, whìle Intelligent Effrontery with 
flowing robes swept proudly by on the arm of Success. 

There was, indeed, very little shyness or consideration among these pe<^le, 
either towards each other or the strangers, who were passed about and 
questioned with persistent good- humour. 

I had thus come under the sharp tongues and bright eyes of more than one 
of the ladies, when a murmur and movement at one end of the room 
announced the arrivai of a handsome woman of middle age, but well pre- 
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served. She was by no means beautiful in face, when the features were 
closely examined, but this operation was a difficult one when under her speli, 
as her smile was enchanting, her eyes like a summer sky, her voice the rich 
and subtle outcome of her rich nature. 

Desage afterwards insisted that her eyes were grey, Young Nature asserted 
they were heavenly blue, — they were neither and either. A deep blue as 
they rested dreamily on your quivering lids, a light cirrhous cloud would 
pass over thern, deepening gradually or suddenly into a leaden, cloud-laden 
heaven as her deeper tones dwelt strongly on some earnest subject of thought. 

She was clearly Queen of the Assembly by right of conquest, — the women 
her half-fawning, half-defiant subjects, the men her wholly-willing slaves. — 
Her sceptre, the ivory and gold of manner and of mind, was studded with 
the jewels of fancy and imagination ; her sword of sway, a trenchant tongue, 
that seemed to cleave the thought of an adversary without entering his brain, 
as an appiè is cleft through a silken kerchief. Passing through the crowd, 
she took my arm with such an air of naturai dignity that I could not think it 
rude, she remarking the while that, to the mind of a through-looker to the 
beyond, there was more to be seen in their city than the efforts of vain men 
and self-conscious women to stimulate each other's vapid intelligencies. 

**Our youth, like our city, revolve; but, unlike it, they do not rest. 
They stir their brains with the spirtle of change till they froth over, mistaking 
the foam for the fruit of knowledge : I must first let you see and comprehend 
the strength of our community, before you are allowed to curi your lip over 
its concomitant weakness." So saying, shé drew me from the hall. 

The small, round, well-shaped head of my companion, betokening quick- 
ness and availability of mind, was well carried on a figure as fully developed 
as was compatible with ease and grace, and this accounted for the calmness 
of solidity which diffused itself around her, and formed an additional and 
especial charm. In a few minutes I was completely al my ease, and under 
the influence and speli of this atmosphere of calm. 

*' While our youth pursue change for its own sake, or as a stimulant to a 
non-eventful existence, they have completely lost sight of the originai inten- 
tion which induced our fathers so to build their abodes that they might gain 
as far as possible ali the advantages of their neighbours' labours. This is the 
key-note to our arrangements. You have built a conservatory, I have laid 
out a vegetable garden, our right band neighbour has built a wash-house, 
while our lefl hand one has a rose garden, how am I with ali my land in a 
washing green to benefit by your conservatory, and have the advantage of 
our friends means and energy ? This was our problem, and thus our fathers* 
solved it." So talking, I found we had entered the private dwelling of that 

D 



50 CONSCIENTIA. 



one of the seven originai families to which my Queen belonged- Seven 
families originally built the city, providing in their arrangements merely for 
three generations, some of the third of whom had begun to appear. Each 
family undertook to create opposite his dwelling a stationary work of beauty 
or utility, while the seven dwellings rotated round the centrai hall. Thus 
only the great hall and the outside creations were common property, while 
the dwellings were but connected by their common rotations. 

Between the centrai hall — which is our school-house, church, and ball- 
room — and the outside of the city, each house communicates, but we have no 
direct communication with our next door neighbours, so that unless we meet 
outside the city walls, we could scarcely have intercourse during the day, 
although we meet in the great hall in the evening. 

Only one of the doors into this hall opens from the house side, the others 
open from the interior, so that the house, whose day it is to have the hall, 
can make any arrangements they please for a surprise, and only admit their 
fellows when it suits them to do so. " But why not have intercourse outside ? 
Why not have agreeable fellowship during the day, as well as during the 
evening ? Why not unite in work as in play ? '* I asked. 

Because it was supposed to interfere with our labours, and each having 
only one day*s use of a given portion of the surrounding land, desired to make 
the most of their time and not be tempted by their fellows to fritter it away. 
But, our labours over, we meet outside the precincts of the building when- 
ever we so desire, as each of the radiating connections has a hidden exit to 
the surrounding country. "Then you are not a commune when you are so 
selfìsh as to grudge your neighbour his extra labour, and seek to seize as 
much as possible individually, or at least as families ! " 

" Certainly not a commune ! " she replied ; '* we are only bound by self- 
interest. If we thought we could have our present advantages without our 
companions we would willingly get rid of them, but you will readily see that 
while our houses are essentially private, and their contents inviolable, we 
have surrounding advantages which, as single households, we could never 
possibly procure." 

The house or section we had now entered upon was furnished with the 
utmost ingenuity, ali the furniture being of originai forms and novel designs, 
while no two pieces were alike in character or composition. Swinging cradles 
were formed of the ladies hair dyed in varied patterns, beds were constructed 
of cast off raiment bleached, dyed, and twisted into geometrìcal figures, 
making a thick, rich stuff bound with strong bands, so as to form a frame- 
work which was used as a screen during the day. The flooring was covered 
with similar patch-work carpeting of the brightest, liveliest, and most 
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originai character, shewing much skill and knowledge of colour-combination ; 
while ali waste products were evidently carefuUy utilised. 

I was at a loss to understand a house that had no kitchen or sign of a 
substitute for one ; but my guide explained that the one kitchen did for the 
whole establishment, which only cooked once a week so as to save labour, 
while ali comestibles were eaten cold, as both more wholesome and 
convenient. The fine teeth and well developed fìgures of the people about, 
showed they throve under their mutuai treatment, while the careful and 
labour-saving habits of the community certaìnly obviated any necessity for 
overwork or nervous debility. 

The house section was undivided in any way, except by the various screens 
that gave a most interesting character to the place, which was altogether in 
a tidy and carefuUy tended condition, ali being readily under the eye of the 
mistress. 

We passed out at the opposite door from that by which we entered, and 
found ourselves in a noble conservatory, full of the richest flowers and hang- 
ing with tropical fruits. 

''This is ours for the day, '* explained my hostess, "and even if it belonged to 
US entirely and solely we would in ali likelihood never use it so often as we 
do, namely, once a week. It comes to us regularly as a novel and beautiful 
tropical garden, and we enjoy it accordingly. The watering and tending it is 
of the nature of a pleasant amusement, and we revel for a time amid the rich 
scents and luscious fruitage." 

The odour of Araby the Blest bore heavily upon my senses, as I wandered 
among the rustie constructions and quaint surprises that so many minds had 
been so long employed in contriving and constructing, until my companion 
seemed a Fairy Queen, and I a capti ve like " The Young Tamlane." 

As I sat with her in a living arbour of vines, I gave expression to my 
thoughts, and asked simply when she would let me out again into the sun- 
light : ali seemed so wierd. 

' ' Do you wish to return again so soon among the foolish, '* she asked me with 
a bewitching smile, and yet with a clear unfaltering glance of her beautiful 
eyes. 

For the moment I felt completely under her speli. I did not wish to leave 
her rich and fruited presence, so much in keeping with the tropical 
surroundings ; so I readily answered *'No ! " But my brain, although stilled 
was not whoUy dormant, and, stirred by the thoughts aroused by her ques- 
tion, I continued — " But I wish to see more of your city under your graceful 
guidance, and understand more of your inner lives." 

She seemed disappointed at my decision, but eh erfully acceded, although 
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herseir showing no intention to move until by a great effort I had risen to my 
feet. Why I thus acted, enchained as I was to my seat, and drawn towards 
the queen by the subtlest mental affinity, I scarcely understood ; but, doubt- 
less, it was the rebellion agaìnst slavery, the throwing off an authority that 
was wholly against my reason, and half against my will. 

\Ve now passed out of the hot-house, and round to the kitchen and v^e- 
table garden alongside, my queen stili retaining her charm of manner, besides 
that strong affinity that draws enthusiastic and restless youth towards the 
calm maturity of womanhood as to a haven of rest, forgetful or ignorant that 
it is oftenest the lethargy of halting nature. 

But the oppression of the tropics was off my brain, and when we afterwards 
passed to the winter garden, — where the darkened land was artificially frozen, 
and where the restless and novelty-loving inhabitants could enjoy the weekly 
vicissitudes of climate, — ^the bracingair had completely restored my ordinary 
mental fibre, and I then merely felt towards my stately and intelligent com- 
panion the mental respect due to her, alike as a graceful woman and a 
fascinating queen. 

Next the conservatory, on the other side, was a fowl-house and aviary, 
and thither we had gone and were examining hurriedly the inhabitants, when 
we heard the sound of the evening hymn, immediately foUowing which came 
the movement of the great wheel, and the whole circular structure moved 
round another point, leaving us once more opposite the door of my hostess's 
section, which had faced the conservatory in the morning. 

The pleasure-worn and sleepy-looking company were chatting in groups 
previously to parting for the night when we returned to the centrai hall, 
where we ali shortly separated. 



CllAPTEK XVI. 
LE A VE VARIETÀ. 

|IRED as I was, I had not slept well, for the oppression of the City 
of Self-Interest was upon me. Full of novelty to a wanderer, it 
was yet no haven for a mìnd full of unsatisfìed hopes, that could 

not be contented wìth its own finite being as the be-all and end-ali of its 

struggles. 
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Thus I lay awake in the early moming on my niat in the centrai hall, 
determined to leave immediately after daybreak, that I might shake myself 
free from the selfìsh atmosphere that seemed to encircle me about as with a 
garment. 

Desage and Young Nature were evidently worn out with iheir previous 
day's labours, and lay sleeping serenely near by. 

I had scarcely come to my determination when the door opened, and Ève 
— as the queen announced herself, and as we must hereafter cali her — entered 
slowly. Her face had lost the glow and sparkle of the later portion of the 
previous evening, and had resumed that cairn contemplation first displayed, 
and which had even deepened into solemn and serìous thought. 

Simply, naturally, and seriously she carne towards me, and sat down at 
my feet with a quiet and courteous ** good moming." 

" You do not love, and cannot love, our city," she commenced, " where 
are you going ? " 

** We seek a nobler one," I replied, "where the heart is fettered and yet 
free ; where the mind is a lord and yet a servant ; where the tongue is a 
servant but not a slave. Where the weak are strong in their weakness ; and 
the strength of the strong is in their hearts. To this golden city on the 
distant hills we hopefully seek our way." 

"Ah ! I too ha ve dreamed of such a city," she murmured sadly. ** I too 
have seemed to see its golden towers mingle with the sunset, and soften in 
the twilight like an afterglow ; but it ever faded away. You are young and 
strong, your eyes see through the mist ot lies ; I too will foUow your guid- 
ance through the tangled plateau in search of a city that is True." 

When we had ali bade our adieus to our friendly entertainers, we found 
that Young Nature would willingly have remained behind among the fascin- 
ating maidens of Varietà ; but, as he received no encouragement from the 
men, he reluctantly prepared to depart along with us. Indeed, we were 
surprised to fìnd that the queen herself was permitted to leave with apparent 
indifference, as if an additional burden were removed from the shoulders of 
the selfìsh little community. 

Ève drew her raiment about her, kissed her friends, and was soon beyond 
the precincts of the city, when she sat down by the wayside and wept bitterly. 
This outburst over, she dried her tears and rejoined us, soon forgetting in 
the novelty of the scenes amid the woodland brakes, the little-burdened 
hearts she had left behind. 

For some time our conversation was of the wonders we had each observed 
in the city just left, which had impressed us ali very differently. Young 
Nature was delighted with the ingenuity of the arrangements, and the little 
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Itbont reqniied Io produce >o mnch el^aoce and comfort ; he well a» 
■ttonishcd at ihe mucb grealer intelleclual activity than had been possible in 
hu own woodland glades. Miss Hemisphere was pleascd with the aitistic 
■nd intelligent arrangement» of the two sections inlo which she had been 
adniiHed, and the facUiliea afforded fot household management; bui her 
fbrmeily eiliemely active and investigating intellect had of late proved 
unaccoumabiy dormant, noi had shown ihal interest in the scenes we bad 
iraversed that onc would naturally bave anticipated. 

Apait from Ibe household management, she only remarked on the want of 
expaniioD, and incapacity to accommodale the younger generalions on com- 
meneing houselteeping. 

Desage was likewise strangely moody, and was evidently little disposed far 
a vigotous prosecution of the search on which we had ali entered wilb such 
sprighlly lest. He had been greatly displcased wilh the levìty of the ladies 
of Varietà, and did not seem too well disposed towards our new fellow- 
Iraveller, altbough he studiously avoided any outward expression of bis 
léelings. 

Ève, howerer, was not long ot modifying this opinion, her woman's wit 
promptiy discerning the main cause of it. Voung Nature was soon con- 
strained lo march in front with the purpose of seeking out a path towards 
the hills, while Ève and myself foUowed, permitting Desage and bis com- 
panico to bring up the rear at their leisurc, unhairassed eilher by conversa- 
tion or observalion. This promptiy reslored their good humour and vìvacily, 
and they occasionally made up upon us, joining gaìly in the conversalion 
that was noi Ihrusl upon their unwilling attenlion. 

It was thus no longer a matter of queslion, either lo us Or lo themselves, 

that Miss Hemispbere had found her olher hemisphere, and felt ber incom- 

pleteness rounded-off in the presence of her companion. Desage likewise no 

i„nmr i-nncealcd from himself thal the object of hia seatch was atlained in 

and Ihat ali he now sougbt was a quìet haven, iato 

acknowledgement and conclusion would not bave 
irly arrived at, but for Ihe accession of Ève to our 
ately begun to talk lo and of Ihem as if ihey had but 
ind thereby produced a mental consciousness that 
en much longer of developing. 
utiful, the sunbeams ptaying bidè and seek through 
;es, and lighling up brillianlly the fairy dells and 
ush beneath them. 
lilow the sun in hìs course across the valley if we 
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hoped to succeed in our search for the path, and consequently we turned our 
back to his brilliant beams, and foUowed our dancing shadows as they 
climbed the trees for a moment before plunging into some greeny nook, or 
penetrating some bosky thicket. 

** Those light cirrhous clouds, like my gay people, lack solidity," said Ève; 
''what wouid I not give to see a good fat cloud that wouid shield me from 
the oppressive beat, and perhaps damp my parching skin. How tiresome is 
the ornamentai alone, and how we long for the useful when it cannot be had. " 

**But Ève! is not the beautiful always useful, more especially when the 
simply useful is alongside ? And there you bave that invaluable Sun that 
shines alike on the evil and the good, shooting life and light around. You 
surely forget the world is made for ali, not for one, and perhaps even the 
grumbling one is benefìted by the very cause of their short-sighted grumbles." 

"How can I be benefìted by being burned away, and melted away, and 
my soul crushed into nothingness ? " Ève asked dolorously. 

** You will know better when you feel the results of the process. Self- 
denial, self-control, self-reliance, are ali the outcome of suffering. The wind 
that shakes the forest strengthens the trees by demanding increasing energy 
in their rootlets ; the sun that parches the foliage insists upon greater enter- 
prize in every leaf and branch, in their struggle for moisture. This is self- 
evident, you will soon be able to explain how much you benefìted by your 
trying but cheerful walk through this sparse forest of the plateau." 

** Fine Sentiment ! Meantime, I am wearied with the beat and the un- 
wonted labour, so the immediate benefit I can best appreciate is your wel- 
come arm," she said with a smile. 

It was no use endeavouring to leap to our destination, and, as we caught 
a glimpse of the mountain slopes through the open foliage, we sat down to 
rest and refresh ourselves by the stream we hadjnow reached. 

A beat haze of passion half hid the hills, but the bubbling, sparkling, 
murmuring wavelets of the stream beside us soothed and refreshed us. Ève 
said this must be the stream of Honest Action, which she had often heard of 
as not far from the City of Varietà, but the builders of which city appeared 
to bave been ignorant of its healthy neighbourhood. 

Ève, flushed and heated by the walk and the sunshine, gathered her robe 
about her and walked boldly into the glancing waters. At fìrst she shivered 
at the unexpected coldness of the stream, and wouid almost bave returned, 
but soon becoming stimulated by its freshness, and invigorated by its cool- 
ness, she grew fìrst careless and then oblivious of our presence, and splashed 
and laved her limbs with childish pleasure, regardless of the passing hour. 
We Qow ali foUowed her e3uunple, and were alike surprized and delighted at 
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the charming temperature and the happy result When we retumed to the 
bank, it was with renewed strength and awakened energy, ready for a further 
advance towards our hoped-for haven. 

Ève, once we had set out again, desired to follow up the stream towards 
its source, satisfied that it must spring somewhere near the Golden City. To 
this I was likewise strongly favourable, but as the volume of water showed 
the stream to have had already an extended journey, Desage and Miss 
Hemisphere strenuously objected to have to follow its windings, and proposed 
a more direct route to the hills, which were apparently quite near. As 
Desage was confident that he could readily guide us ali more rapidly and 
directly, we agreed to put ourselves for a time under his lead, more especially 
as the evening was drawing in, and we hoped for shelter from the night dews 
that were likely to follow such a scorching day. 

The evening brought with it the most wonderful stillness, the leaves scarce 
nodded good e'en to us as we passed, the flowers hung their heads after the 
day's struggle with the Sun God, the very birds had apparently sunk into 
silence, in dismay before the power of the Lord of Day, who was prema- 
turely sinking into his couch over the tree tops, and beyond the distant moun- 
tains. 

Now that we had left the precincts of the friendly and virile stream of 
Honest Action, there was scarce a sound save the subdued hum of insects, 
or the crumpling of the dry leaves and decayed branches that we trod upon 
on our path. 

** We are indeed in the kingdom of Baal the Sun God," said Ève solemnly, 
"of which the city of Pride is the capital, and I already seem to bear the 
sound of the sleepy city, ere it follows its king, and seeks its couch.'* 

It was quite clear that we were approaching some centre of life, although 
the sound that proceeded from the city was such as we had never heard before. 
It more resembled the combined gentle beating of ahundred gongs, thanaught 
else we could imagine, and greatly exercised our invention to account for. 
Nor did we find any satisfactory solution until we suddenly emerged upon 
the quaint assemblage of spheres that formed the wonderfuUy contented and 
self-satisfìed City oj Baal, 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

THE CITY OF BAAL OR PRIDE, 

HE reception we met with from the citizens, amongst whom we sud- 
denly precipitated ourselves, was of an unexpected character. 
We had, in our conversations concerning this haughty com- 
munity, been told so many tales of their stifFness and uncongenial behaviour 
towards strangers, that we were agreeably surprized to find the strange hum 
partially cease on our arrivai, and a body of the citizens bid us heartily wel- 
come to their hospitality. Their pride, in place of taking the form of inaccessi- 
bility, showed itself in quiet display. Our little company was at once broken 
up, and each individuai relegated to one of the householders, to be properly 
entertained and entreated. But how to describe or appreciate their abodes 
is the dififìculty. Imagine a series of huge balls blown out of iron in place of 
glass. For this was indeed the mode of construction ; the liquid iron, at the 
end of a huge rod, was blown by a powerful blast into a beautiful sphere. 
These great balls, emblematic of the Sun in his pride, were scattered over the 
plain in vast numbers, and the land between was blooming luxuriantly with 
tropic riches under the smile of their king. 

It was with a feeling of strange awe that I clambered up the light en- 
circling steps into one of these dwellings, into which the owner introduced 
me with lofty satisfaction, evidently possessed of a settled sense of complete- 
ness in the contemplation of his house, which was really and truly his castle. 

The lower section of the sphere formed the cellars, the centre portion formed 
a well-proportioned and charming living-room for the famjly, whose retiring 
chamber above was occupied by the children. I had no sooner entered than 
I understood the booming sound of gongs that had first attracted us, for the 
moment I opened my mouth, I became alarmed at the sound of my own 
voice reverberating along the walls, and consequently dropped it so suddenly 
to a tiny whisper, that my host good humouredly desired his wife and family 
to take example by me, and not wam ali the neighbours of Iheir sapngs and 
doings. 

We supped pleasantly on the gracious gifts of the Sun God, golden apples 
of the Hesperides, and bread fruits equally spherical, while globular goblets 
yielded to our lips the juice of the luscious grape. The cradles of great split 
gourds were almost fìlled to exactitude by the chubby babes, while scarce an 
article but was shaped after its own image by the generous orb that the citi- 
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zens bowed to in thankfulness. As we had parted company, only one of our 
party was accommodated in each dwelling, and the reason for this was ap- 
parent. Only the family of my host couid be properly arranged in his dwel- 
ling, and so soon as the family increased somewhat, a fresh sphere would be 
procured for the elder offshoots. 

"You will observe!" exclaimed my host in self-satisfied, but by no means 
offensive or unpleasant tones, "that each family, as well as each ofFshoot of a 
family, is complete in itself. The sphere, the Sun God, is our example, as 
Baal is likewise our source of life, and protector. You must have already felt 
the sense of completeness our dwellings typify, and our every thought and 
action exemplifies. * Within the circuit of the sun' there is no such perfectly 
simple and simply perfect community, and we may indeed point with pride to 
the naturai result of the intelligent conception of our originators, and the 
sound judgment of their executors." 

Delicacy prevented me calling attention to the cramped space in which 
we now found ourselves ; the want of expansibility that pride prevented their 
acknowledging even to themselves ; the isolation and want of intelligent in- 
tercommunication that individuai pride prevented their overcoming. I did, 
however, mildly suggest, "that they must have some difficulty in meeting for 
mutuai cultivation and discussion. " 

" To what end should we have such discussion ? " asked my host haughtily. 
" I have in vain endeavoured to impress my views of the treatment of our 
neighbours upon the householders, but they invariably have ideas of their own, 
which they try to foist upon me, as if the fools were capable of having an 
opinion on the subject. Excepting upon the grounds laid down in the originai 
conception, and the rules drawn up for our mutuai guidance, I find the most 
of my companions incapable of reasoning, and so self-conceited as to be un- 
able to appreciate the simplest statements clearly and forcibly enunciated.** 

** You will observe," he continued, "that my head is nearly spherical, 
which accounts for the thoroughly homogeneous character of my intelligence 
with the system we pursue. Well ! it is scarcely credible, but one of my 
neighbours, whose face is as round as the moon, and whose mind is as cold 
and meaningless as the Queen of Heaven, actually insists upon having round- 
faced children, as if the moon indeed were the ruler of the city.** 

This difTerence between the sphericity of the sun and moon was quite 
beyond my comprehension, and I would have expressed my inability to 
appreciate the distinction by my tongue, as I had already done by my vacant 
expression, but for the stately mother of the house, who commenced to draw 
out from the circumference to the centre of the living-room a series of cur- 
tains, radiating like the spokes of a wheel, and meeting together in the centre. 
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These loose strong curtains were fastened to rings at the top and bottom, 
while a stiff, padded board ran along three feet from the floor, and was 
strongly fastened at each end. 

Into one of these curtain-divided sections I was now shown, in which to 
pass the night. A stool and a screen being the prìncipal other furniture, I 
was at a loss what to do with myself, and sat down to consider. 

After a short time, during which my neìghbour was no doubt undressing, 
the curtain on one side was stretched over ^the stiff horizontal board so as to 
form a loose fold or bag, into which, to my astonishment, the well-rounded 
and Baal-imitative propòrtions of my host carefully and solidly descended. 
For a moment the fabric stretched and strained, and ali was settled. So I 
then undressed, and, after a most cautious investigation, at last lost sight of 
mine host's figure, as I, too, sank beneath the board. The position was, to 
me, very uncomfortable, and had the curtain been looser in its folds it would 
bave stifled me ; but my long ramble of the day before soon overcame the 
difficulties of posture, and when day dawned I found I had really obtained a 
sufficiently satisfactory rest. 

The moment the sleeper arose thejcurtain^was pulled down, and as the 
domains of tjie Sun God demanded [no extra wrappings, not a sign of the 
evening's dormitory remained. Two blows on the iron fabric of the house 
vibrated prodigiously, and immediately (emptied the bellied curtains, while 
three blows gave notice that ali were ready. My host gave me good-morrow, 
and immediately thereafter the screens with their curtains were cleared away, 
and we had greeted another morn in the City of Baal. 

We ali went out to greet the Sun God, and our little party once more met 
together, around the fountain in the market-place, where Ève and Young 
Nature displayed most unmistakeable signs of weariness, doubtless from 
their unusual dormitories. 

Desage and Miss Hemisphere, on the other band, showed a strange want 
of interest in our approaching departure, and a sudden want of sympathy 
with our unsatisfied desires, that we ali attributed to their mutuai self- 
absorption. Ève, pained at their rather contemptuous indifference to our 
anxious struggle, was about to suggest that they should publicly ratify the 
marriage that had evidently already taken place in their hearts, and made 
each the only visible horizon to the other. At this moment» Desage observed 
to US, abstractedly, that Miss Hemisphere had found the completeness she 
sought, and he had had enough of novelty ; so" they proposed to remain in 
the City of Pride, where a rounded life could be lived, and a complete exist- 
enee secured ; where they could be ali in ali to each other without being un- 
necessarily interfered with ; and where a deity was omnipresent and e ver kind. 
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Miss Hemisphere, whose two hemispheres of womanhood had sprung 
prominently into being under the smile of Baal, had evidently succumbed to 
the influence of the god, and no longer looked forward with anxious hope, 
or back with fond memory, before him who was the circuit of her destiny. 

It were vain to contend with them that this was surely never the hoped-for 
haven ; this surely not the pendulum whose beat was to rectify the pulsations 
of the world ; this fruit of self-satisfaction never the most perfect of the 
products of the Plateau. They had wandered far enough, the pendulum was 
correct enough for them, they could regniate their lives by the beatings of 
each other's hearts, even as these throbbed in unison with their hopes and 
desires. 

Ève turned in despair to her late companion, and begged of her to 
struggle onward to a truer city. " Baal, like Moloch, devours his own chil- 
dren, who must pass through the fire. The Sun God is a god of passion, to- 
day deluging with favours like an Eastern Monarch, to-morrow hurling his 
favourite prone with the earth. Pride will have a fall," she added, *' and as 
I look on their miserable inventions with which they so puff themselves up, 
I foresee only too soon an end to their foUy, and a finish to their pride.'' 
But Ève spoke to the winds, as, even while she addrèssed them, they wan- 
dered off arm in arm under the graceful bananas, whoUy oblivious of our pre- 
sence. 

Sitting by the fountain, we now prepared for our departure, kissed by our 
amiable if self-satisfied entertainers, who had paftaken of their moming meal 
with US beside the sparkling water. 

On our way, Young Nature, who appeared to bc in a cramped condition, 
both body and mind being stiffened and disorganised, now observed, "that 
the Perfectionists who dwelt in the City of Pride had little to pride them- 
selves upon, the very children being too self-conscious of their completeness 
to be sympathetic. A sense of completeness and comparative perfection 
rids the mind of any need of that communion whose necessity pre-supposes a 
want in the individuai. The more self-satisfied we become, the more we 
exalt ourselves above ali desire, or apparent demand, for other lives to help to 
fili up with their intercommunìon, the gap that most men feel in their own. 
So that as the individuai or the family become complete or perfect in them- 
selves, they become likewise undesirous of exacting a sympathy they deem 
unnecessary and inadvisable ; while their neighbours equally show a dislike 
to what would suggest their virtual inferiority. Thus it is that the weakness 
of some may cali out sympathy from a stranger, and the sense of complete- 
ness, even of the strong, crave sympathy from their fellows ; but here the self- 
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satisfied isolation of the whole community surrounds each family as with a 
hedge of cactus. " 

Ève was much struck by the observations of the young man, who had evi- 
dently from instinct caught the weakness of their system, doubtless finding 
his own sympathetic spirit return to him like the dove to the ark, unable to 
find a resting place. 

It was very painful to me to look at the children as they walked about, 
carefully adorned, and seldom playing with their neighbours, lest they should 
imbibe foolish or injurious opinions, or at least such as were. at variance with 
the perfectly satisfactory cosmogony of their homes. 

The apparent perfection claimed was likewise more imaginary than 
real even to themselves, as one and ali had been accustomed, in the 
pursuit of this completeness, to a system of introspection of the most aggra- 
vating and continuous character ; even the children seemed to be for ever en- 
deavouring to discover and cast out flaws in the character of themselves, as 
well as from the younger ones under their charge ; thereby creating an ap- 
pearance of anxiety, which cropped up regularly in the midst of their most 
self-satisfiied moments. This seemed to me somewhat paradoxical, and the 
result upon the young was certainly most unnatural and unwholesome, causing 
them indeed to appear more worn-out than their parents. 

Ève, leaning upon the arm of Young Nature, was leading the way, after 
passing beyond the precincts of the city, and I was following somewhat 
slowly and sadly, thinking of the loss of the companions who had accom- 
panied me so far, when a shout from Ève of " Ernest ! Ernest ! come along ! " 
roused me fròm my lethargy. 



CHAPTER XVni. 

ON THE WA Y TUROUGH TUE FOREST. 

HERE is a little cloud, the air is dead, the world around us seems 
halting in anticipation of a leap ; let us get away from the Per- 
fectionists to the shelter of the Forest Glades, away from the 
iron spheres to the circuit of the greensward, enclosed by the sturdy pines, " 
said Ève. 

Through the tangled vegetation of Baal and its vicinage we hurried and 
stumbled, that the lightning might not fìnd us amid the metal globes of 
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Pride. Fearing to bc caught, too, in a whirlwind of thought while yet under 
the Shadow of the Primitive Forest, we pressed forward in search of some 
open portion of the plateau, where we could have free space and yet shelter. 

We spoke little, and hurried with speedy steps ; but it was long ere we 
saw any gleam of light through the lofty trees, and the storm of Hopelessness 
was about to descend ere we arrìved at a clearance called Open to Convic- 
tion, and took shelter under a boulder named Anticipation, where we awaited 
the passing of the storm. 

**But for this rock," observed Ève, "we should have been as much 
exposed here as in the Forest, and ali our energy would have been thrown 
away." 

Thus far, we found no other wanderer in the clearing, althoogh there 
were evident signs that it had been recently occupied. 

We were not long there, however, when two strangers to us advanced 
with the utmost confidence, and proposed to show us the way out of the 
clearing towards a great city, that occupied the point in the Plateau of Pen- 
dulums nearest to the hills. 

I strongly suggested that the place appeared as whoUy novel to them as to 
any of ourselves ; and I could not repel the conviction, that having stumbled 
into the clearing in order to avoid the Thicket of Ignorance near at band, 
they were now pressing forward out of the uncongenial and unaccustomed 
open into the twilight of the Evergreen woods, where the light of heaven 
only penetrated by reflected rays. 

We left the two intruders, Arrogance and Vanity, to stumble forward on 
their way alone, and we remained under the shelter of Anticipation until the 
storm had passed, and then with deliberation, and after careful consideration, 
decided to take a direction that seemed to promise to lead us to the moun- 
tains, stili invisible from where we were. 

Ever since bathing in the stream of Honest Action, Ève, from its stimu- 
lating and refreshing influence, had displayed an amount of sound sense and 
energy that greatly impressed me, and I consequently leaned much on her 
matured and vivid intellect. 

We, therefore, for a time foUowed her lead through the forest path, which 
had become resonant with sound of bird and insect, since the storm had 
passed over. 

After a time, we heard sounds of shouting and laughter, which we dis- 
covered came from our would-be guides of the clearing, who had apparently 
made little progress, although perfectly satisfìed therewith. We carefuUy 
avoided their whereabouts, and pressed forward, listening carefuUy for any 
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sound of human habitation, that might warn us of our vicinity to some city 
of the Plateau. 

Several times we halted, while Young Nature climbed some of the highest 
trees in the hope of seeing a city ; but without success, until at length he with 
labour and evìdent suffering aacended the Tree of Experience, and thence 
shouted that he saw in front, and at no great distance, a noble city gleaming 
golden in the sunshine, and evidently the City of our Search. 




CHAPTER XIX. 

THE CITY OF CONSERVATORIA, 

IGH were our hopes as Young Nature took the lead, and directed 
US rapidly through the thinning forest. 

The evening had been quickly advancing, and as we brushed 
through the underwood and under the hanging boughs, the half-sleeping 
birds drew their heads from under their wings, and chirped a disapproving 
or alarmed note, restlessly shifting their quarters amid the rustling leaves. 
But we heeded not the wild charges of the earlier night-hawks ; or nocturnal 
beetles, as they staggered by with half-awakened boom ; our whole thoughts 
were absorbed in picturing to ourselves the wondrous city, whose sheen was 
already dazzling our sight through the opening forest. 

"This does not seem to me ro be the city we are seeking," I at length 
slowly confessed. " We bave not yet reached higher than the shoulders of 
the hills, whose summits are crowned by the city that has led our steps 
hitherward, and yet we already see the gleam of its glory through the forest 
stems. Alas ! it must surely be some will o' the wisp, some deception, 
practised by no friendly spirit upon our hopeful eyes. 

But Ève thought otherwise, and declared no such sunshiny ramparts could 
be otherwise than the abode of the pure, no such gleaming structure ever 
cover the froward of heart. 

Stili, as we emerged from the forest into the vast clearing, rich in growth, 
replete with fruitage, the production of the industry of each clearly defìned 
and well fenced from bis neighbour, our wonder at the nature of the com- 
munity we were approaching grew in intensity, while it ever increased in 
perplexity. 
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At length, as we emerged from the rìch shade of a banana plantatìon, 
there arose full in front, clear, stately, and well-defined, a great palace of 
crystal, the capital of the land of Non-Intervention. 

"Yes!" exclaimed Ève, suddenly, as she checked her onward progress, 
and gazed with unaffected admiration at the structure, " this must, indeed, be 
the City of Conservatoria, where we may rest in quiet, where men may 
smoke the pipe of peace, and women quaff the eup of tranquility ; where 
scandal may not enter to stir up strife, nor bigotry intrude under the guise of 
religion." 

We ali shortly entered in at the wide open portai, with Self- Interest 
sitting grim and uncivil at the entrance, and made our way into the vast and 
roomy pile, now dusky under the fading light. AH around and about us 
were the varied inhabitants, some with smaller dwelling-places erected to 
suit their own convenience, and ali evidently totally regardless, not only of 
the new-comers, but likewise of each other's contiguity. 

Here a group were smoking and chatting ; there a company drinking and 
laughing ; there, again, a party of men, women, and children, in a state of 
nudity, were washing themselves in the midst of the structure, as if the others 
were not nigh. 

No one seeraed to pay any attention to the doings of his neighbour, and 
each family foUowed its own fancy. This strange spectacle greatly 
interested us for a time, until we remembered that we were likewise men and 
women, with human sympathies unsatisfied, and human longings unfulfilled. 
In vain we called each other's attention to the graceful curve of the mighty 
roof high over ali, to the vast darkening vista of the noble aisle, to the 
vivacity, the activity, the energy of the motley groups, who crowded tc^ether 
under the Crystal Palace of Non-Intervention. 

Neither the beauty, the grandeur, the novelty, nor the richness of the scene 
could withdraw our minds from the contemplation of our own isolatìon, our 
own entire absence from any bond of union, save that of being under the 
same vast expanse of roofage, that was too great and huge to be felt. 

Again and again we approached group after group, only to be turned back 
with benumbed tentacles from the unsympathetic reception, until we ali felt 
it more agreeable to withdraw, supperless, together to a corner of the build- 
ing, rather than seek a hospitality that was not, and a sympathy that had fled. 

Poor Ève, who had come to the gleaming City with high hopes and mighty 
expectations, drew dose up to me, shivering more from inward than outward 
chili — a chili that had spread from the heart to the extremities. I cheered 
her with promises of a brighter to-morrow, when she could better see to 
choose a friendly face among the selfìsh crowd, and she cried herself to sleep 
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as she sat with ber head on my knee, and a heartless world humming around 
her. 

We were sitting thus, Young Nature dozing with his head on my shoulder, 
when my attention was directed to one of the groups that seemed to be in a 
state of unusual anxiety and excitement. 

It was not long before the cause of this movement revealed itself. A band 
of savages from the outskirts of the community had silently entered the great 
structure, as if to enjoy its obvious advantages ; but very soon they perceived 
that a greater profit might accrue from their taking advantage of the weakness 
of the sections of the community, and so setting ruthlessly upon one of the 
least watchful of the groups, they soon dispossessed them of their belongings, 
and slew those who had resisted the assault. 

Considerable perturbation was naturally caused among the more immediate 
neighbours of the sufferers ; but as they were not themselves attacked or 
molested in any way, the savages soon settled down to the enjoyment of the 
stolen property, and the remainder of the night passed as if nothing had 
happened. 

It was quickly clear that it was nobody's business to take notice of the out- 
rage of the preceding evening, which might thus readily be repeated again 
and again ; so that we decided that the glorious City of Conservatoria was 
not such as to attract us in any way, but that non-intervention was in reality 
only a pretext for inhospitality, an excuse for neglected duties and responsi- 
bilities, morally due to be borne by a populous and thriving community. 

Notwithstanding our supperless condition, and the fatigues of the previous 
day, we were leaving Conservatoria next morning with light hearts and rapid 
steps, when we encountered outside, on the main avenue, a company from 
the city proceeding early to their fields. 

After a pleasant **Good-morrow," we were about to pass on, when we 
were unexpectedly invited to enter their banana plantation, and join them in 
an cU fresco breakfast. Delighted, more at the pleasing contrast to our recep- 
tion among them hitherto than even at the prospect of breaking our long fast, 
we joyfuUy accepted their proflfered kindness, and were soon seated upon, as 
well as under, the leaves of the bananas, and enjoying to the full their agree- 
able fruit. 

It was now apparent, from the friendly greetings and pleasant intercourse 
of the different groups, as they passed to their labours, or occupied themselves 
amid the neighbouring beds, that the people were by no means wanting in 
amiability or sociability, but were apparently crushed by the vague and vast 
expanse of non-intervention, that closed them in as in a sheep pen. This 
conclusion was only arrived at after long observation, when it became impos- 

E 
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sible to doubt that the gay covering that dazzled the eyes and the under- 
standing, as its crystal faces laughed in the sunlight, was but a base imitation 
of the golden city that had charmed us with hopes upon our way. 

The advancing morning had now seized upon the leafage, and strangled 
the chili of the dawn, while the early shafts of the sun-god glinted harmlessly 
from the brightening surface of Conservatoria. 

"Beautiful, indeed, is your home at ève and mom," remarked Young 
Nature to one of our friends, "but sadly cold and comfortless it was to us ali 
when beneath its unsympathetic shade." 

" But you ha ve never been in our home," was the reply, " and you cannot 
imagine how charming it is, although neither wealth nor luxury abound 
within it." 

We had been delighted to escape from the city but an hour before, and yet 
when we were invited to return with the party, our strength renewed, and 
our spirits stimulated by companionship, we gladly accepted the proposai to 
return with the family of Let-Well-Alone, who promised to point out the 
beauties of the place. Ere we reached the doorway, however, a figure with 
light and springing step, and a face with deep but happy eyes, approached, 
and seeming to see in Young Nature a kindred spirit, soon linked his arm 
with his. 

" I am Enthusiasm," said the new-comer, "and have been led hither by this 
gleaming palace, which tempts the gazer from afar ; let us together explore 
its wonders, and wander amid its stores." "I fear," replied Nature, laughing, 
" you will be disappointed in its riches, which are entirely external, while its 
advantages are such as you carry with you into it ; but we will soon be 
better able to judge." 

The family of Let-Well-Alone, were by no means friendly to the new- 
comer, who so boldly announced himself as Enthusiasm, and whose glancing 
eyes and fearless tongue told of his untamed and fiery temper ; but regardless 
of their coldness he boldly crossed the threshold of the vast palace of crystal. 

He laughed scornfuUy as he saw the petty structures that had been raised 
within the building by the individuai families, grass huts and Straw tembcs 
lodging many of the inhabitants, who were secured from the ruder elements 
by the overstretching palace. 

Here and there a stronger wooden dwelling kept away ali stranger eyes 
from their inner domesticity, but these were rare and apparently falling into 
decay, their strength having been whoUy unnecessary in the palace of non- 
intervention. 

A large square tembé housed the family who had offered us hospitality, 
and although they had shown considerable reticence since their return within 
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the building, we yet ali entered heartily, and with thankful feelings, within 
their special home. 

We had, however, no sooner entered within the dingy and dilapidated 
dwelling, than we ali felt thoroughly wretched and unhappy. 

Despite his efforts to conceal his feelings, Enthusiasm shivered, and his 
teeth chattered audibly, while Ève, who then carne up to me, whispered 
sadly, "This is no place for you, Ernest Endeavour, nor could you live long 
under the reedy canopy, that seems to have brought hither the chili of the 
lake of Callous Indifference, where the stems originally grew." 

"And you. Ève!" I answered questioningly, for I feared the effect on her 
sensitive nature ; what do you think of the Capital, into a portion of which 
we have been again deluded?" ** Were it not for the iniluence of Enthusiasm 
and yourself," she replied, ** I might well have felt the beauties of the repose of 
dilapidation, and the charm of a rest that is decay ; but now that I feel your 
arm I only appreciate the chili of a well-meaning family, and of the home 
they have adopted. Do pray I " she added, * ' let us thank them for the glimpse 
they have given us of their friendly habilation, and let us once more try our 
fortunes in the forest, which must sooner or later yield us up ita secret, and 
enable us to reach the City we yearn after, only to remember as a dream 
of sadness the scenes we have traversed." 

Our hosts had no sooner found themselves at home than they had busied 
themselves about their household afFairs, leaving our party to its own devices, 
and apparently oblivious of our presence. 

Enthusiasm, who for some time paced unhappily back and forward in the 
chili and gloomy apartment, rubbing his hands and swinging his arms in order 
to promote his impaired circulation, at length produced the Lamp of Progress 
from under his robe, and endeavoured to light it, alike for illumination and 
for warmth. This done, with much difficulty the kindly youth then hung it 
on the Wall of the tembé, around which we ali crowded, in order to warm 
our hands under its genial rays. Our eyes once accustomed to the light, we 
hoped the better to appreciate our surroundings. 

Hitherto indifferent or inattentive, our host, old Let-Well-Alone, now 
became displeased and excited, and was about to demand the extinction of 
the light, and our reraoval from his dwelling, which we thus had dared to 
desecrate. 

We had ali risen hurriedly, and were moving towards the door, when the 
Lamp of Progress, so thoughtlessly hung against the frail reed wall, seemed 
suddenly to rouse Let-Well-Alone to the most passionate fury. 
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CIIAPTER XX. 

THE DESTRUCTION OF NON-INTER PENTION. 

LAS ! " said Ève, as Enthusiasm, having recovered his lamp, 
now joined us outside, ** that you should so repay our hosts lor 
their kind invitation." 

I turned round at this speech, and was horrified to see the tembe blazing 
fìercely, fired by the Lamp of Enthusiasm. 

The occupants escaped with theutmost difficulty, sorapid was the progress 
of the glowing demon, while ali around stood the other familìes in groups, 
none offering to interfere in the business of their neighbour. 

I was preparing to rush forward and help to save some of the adjoining 
dwellings, which, dry with age, I saw would soon blaze to the crystal expanse, 
but Ève expostulated against my temerity. The owners, too, protested, 
objecting to my interference with dwellings not yet attacked, nor, to their 
belief, in danger ; while Enthusiasm, with one hurried glance at the materials 
around, and the indifference of the multitude, grasped me by the arm and 
dragged me from the scene, ere it should bc too late. 

As we passed the various groups, we shouted to them to fly from the fate 
that was impending, but only received a vacant stare in reply. 

Outside we breathed more freely, and seeking a rising ground in the 
vicini ty well away from the city, we turned and awaited the terrible result 
that was sure to follow such an untoward event. 

Ere long we were joined by the family of our late host, with whom we 
deeply sympathised, and whom we endeavoured to soothe and console. They 
on the other band displayed no rescntment, but had apparently returned to 
that kindly feeling that had so charmed us in the morning under the bananas. 

But other scenes withdrew our minds from mutuai consideration. Family 
after family, whose homes had been already caùght and swept away in the 
rising torrent of flame, issued in wild excitement from the crackling palace. 

What is that ! the booming of a great gun and the rattle of musketry ! — 
No ! it is the bursting of the crystal plates, the crackling of the gleaming 
dome. The beautiful roof, that was lately the safeguard of thousands 
against the ruder elements, is now a terrible dragon, whose thousand tongues 
are scorching its victims, around whom it is hopelessly and ruthlessly twined. 

Aroused afresh by the fearful prospect, I rushed down towards the doomed 
City of Crystal, and shouted to the now-willing multitude who had gathered 
outside. Aided by Enthusiasm, we rapidly smashed the palace walls with 
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the staves of necessity, and thus helped to liberate the scorched and terrified 
victims. 

This done, we again hurriedly retired from the giare and the scorching, 
and sad and wearied saw the mighty structure, reared at such cost and labour, 
melt and subside under the fervent heat, with many a thunder crash. 
• The monster dragon roared and screamed, hissed and gnashed its crystal 
teeth, its bursting ribs twisting like cords, and its back crumpling up like the 
l^aves in the autumn, while in its dying agonies it licked up the surrounding 
vegetation with its fierce and fiery tongues. 

The crouching multitude, awed and silent, with bared heads and saddened 
faces, saw the glory departing, and the desolation creeping on ; and long ere 
midday the arrows of the sun god fell between a few curled ribs, upon a 
blackened waste, with lumps of vitrification bere and there throwing back 
defiantly a thousand hues. 

No sound carne from the bent heads of the thoughtful multitude, whose 
souls were half among the embers ; and, but for the fierce wind of Destruc- 
tion, that hurried downward like a vulture to the dying quarry, it would bave 
seemed like a sleeping world of Kades, scarce daring to hope for a to-morrow. 



CHAPTER XXI. 
BUILDING A NEW CITY, 




UE silent multitude that thronged the gentle slope, overlooking the 
perished city, were stili benumbed and motionless, when a single 
figure rose to its feet at the upper edge of the slope, and in a clear 
and ringing voice called aloud to the people : — 

"Citizens of a hopeless City, late dwellers under the glamour of a false 
and foolish roof ! " 

One single movement turned the dazed crowd towards the speaker, and 
transformed it into an expectant and attentive meeting. We had not oljserved 
that Enthusiasm had slipped from bis seat beside us, and was consequently 
surprized to find that the immediate cause ol the late calamity was thus 
daring observation and publicity, regardless and fearless of the result. 

"Fellows and friends in adversity,"* he continued, "weep not over a 
foolish past, dream not over a return to the days of your childhood, but arise 
and bestir yourselves, and profit by your folly. Let the homeless jackals and 
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the wild fowls of Ihe air, thoughlful only of theit own necessities, haunt the 
ruins of Noii'Interventìon, while we miseon the slopes oflhe liills, free alikc 
from selfìshness and want of unity, a Nobler Cily wìth a nobler aim. 

Let US not forni a sham bond of union in place of a true, nor raise a false 
heaven between us and the blue. Lei each family raise their own dwelling 
from the free giits of tbe surroundìng foiest, nor hesitate lo begin at once, 
bui dividing so as not lo jostle each other, set about the erection of a New 
City, to bc called Ihe City of Apiaria, the city of Mutual Consideration. 

Each must build to suit his own requirements, so iong as he inletfetes not 
wìth his neighbouis' convenience, atid as yout octagonal abodes creep up the 
hill of Experience, whence we are ga^ing on a folly that has flown, each will 
overlook his neighbour's eiiors, lo view far benealh only the mutuai btunders 
of the past. Le[ each family excavate a deep foundation into Ihe hillsidc of 
Experience beneath our feet, and we will soon cover it with a nel-wotk of 
dwelling places, whence new crowds of eamest worlters may emeige, to 
clamber even lo the summit of the hills." 

This speech was no sooner delivered, than the assembly rose suddenly in 
a body Hke wild fowl from a mere, and haslened to cairy out the words of 
the speaker. 

Anxious to soften the sorrow of those of whose loss 1 had innocenlly beer. 
the means, I hurried also to assisi iti preparing fot the family of Lel-Wdl- 
Alone a new place o( abode. Bui the exeitement of the day had been too 
great for the poor old man, and nought was left but lo bury bim quielly 
amid the ashes of the city, while his son Necessity vigorously prosecuted the 
new labour. Joined by Enthusiasm, I now hurried about from point to 
poinl directing the workers, so that Ihey mlght not unwiltingly encroach on 
their neighbours' privileges, or injure their neighbours' amenities. The 
n^iirlihniiring forest resounded with the sounds of unwonted aclivily, as it 
d of branch and stem aiike, to he transported lo the working 
e City bounds. 

as indeed greal, endeavouring to keep pace with the demands of 
who not only insisted upon the rapid completion of the city, but 
i careful and accurate construction. No family was permitted to 
ger portion of land than his neìghbour, and although each was 
only constructing his own home, he was perfurce erecting a 
lis neighbours, or else by mutuai agreement the eight walls weie 
simultaneously raised by the eight contiguous families. 
1 this way that 5lep by step the City of Mutual Consideration 
: the excavated slopes, and steadily clambered up the hill of 
the larger families digging deeper inlo the bowels of Ihe hill. 
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Each row of dwellings overlooked from the higher reach of the slope the 
errors of the past, and, firmly based on the solid rock of the hill of Experience, 
promised to bid defiance to the faults of the future. 

Pleasant it was to observe the happy and cheerful industry with which the 
various families plied their busy hands, and it was impossible for any one, 
even so busily employed as ourselves, not to contrast the agreeable and help- 
ful intercourse of the people at their present labour, with that of the same 
community under their late magnifìcent roof. Everywhere the song and jest 
abounded, and a thousand varied airs from as many throats flew hither and 
thither by snatches, or trolling along the hillside were lost amid the trees. 

In my anxious efforts to second Enthusiasm in his building of the New 
City, I had lost sight of my two companions, whom I had left sitting on the 
hillside about noon, but as we had ali halted about eventide to refresh our- 
selves, ere sinking to our needed rest, I found that Ève and Young Nature 
had been busily employed like their neighbours in the erection of a dwelling. 

" It seems so strange to ha ve a dwelling that just exactly suits one's own 
naturai conditions, and yet does not interfere with one's neighbours, who, 
in place of struggling against one another, find they do the best for each 
other when they do the best for themselves ;" observed Ève thoughtfuUy. 
"There is no question," she continued, ** that selfìshness is only foolish when 
it is ignorant, whereas an enlightened and intelligent regard for one's self 
and one's own welfare means an equally careful consideration for the rìghts 
of our friends." 

" Yes !" interpolated Young Nature, "only, what you would term intelligent 
selfìshness I would term good-natured regard for one's own happiness, in 
contradistinction to an ill-tempered and aggressive selfìshness. Thus if a 
community were less amiable it would be less successful, as no one would 
agree to the limits imposed by his neighbour's rights." 

** Then, this Mutual-Consideration, that may be called refined Selfìshness, 
is to be the presiding deity of the new City, and their noblest actions are to 
be regulated by the animai instinct that prevents a cony excavating into its 
neighbour's burrow ; only guided by a more astute intelligence, that can see 
its interests further in advance?" I asked. 

** Well ! after ali," answered Ève, argumentatively, "is not the personality 
of the good, good ? Is not the outcome of a pure self, pure ? so that the 
selfìshness, or outcome-of-the-self of the pure, must be purity ! No doubt, 
therefore, the nobler the community becomes, the nearer its selfìshness will 
approach love, and its Mutual-Consideration will really be that of an affec- 
tionate and loving family." 

"Certainly!" continufd Young Nature, "and if l labour for you as if 
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for myself, is it not an extension and widening of my own area so as to include 
you, while the expansion being mutuai, we include each other, — in this way 
we will ali be absorbed in our neighbours, who will gradually include the 
world, when our selfishness will then mean that universal charity for which 
we bave hitherto joumeyed and sought in vain." 

I looked smilingly at the young man, who had such great hopes of the City 
of Apiaria ; and, as he wandered off with Ève to the rising dwelling on the 
hillside, I better understood how easy it was for his mind to leap to the con- 
clusion that his admiration for the raatronly figure beside him, full of ripe 
experience, and endowed with those charms of maturity so dear to the 
unfledged mind, was but the budding of Universal Affection. It secmed so 
large to his young mind — this unknown quantity òf affectionate admiration 
for her, who could pillow his brain on her intellect as she might his head on 
ber lap — that ali doubt of its ultimate expansion was indeed banished at the 
swelling of his heart. 

And she ! this fuU-toned organ of humanity, from whom the touch of his 
band brought her richest notes, must not her wisdom look with just apprecia- 
tion upon the promise of this vigorous youth, upon the unfulfiUed hopes of 
his large-hearted growth ! Energetic and sanguine hopes, wedded to 
matured experience, what might not be the noble and legitimate result ! 

And so they drew together, and laboured assiduously, believing that this 
indeed was the City-to-be, where the straining heart was indeed to find rest, 
and the weary brain to be satisfied. Never a doubt arose as to whether the 
slope of Experience might not be too steep for the limbs of the children, so 
easy to run down heedlessly in play, so hard to climb for youth fui feet 
softened with happiness and wearied with pleasure. No question seemed to 
arise as to whether the entry into Mutual- Consideration were not too hard 
for the Mothers-to-be absorbed in the approaching advent of their heart's 
tyrant ; or that the straightened portals would not be too narrow for the 
dwelling's lord, as he swelled with the pride of Surplus ; or too low for the 
haughty head lifted by the thoughtless band of Fortune. 

Yet the growing city was shapely, and promised to be fair to see, and the 
little ones played merrily among the neighbouring foliage, and went sweetly 
to sleep within the domeless walls, cuddled together, and dreaming of a 
banana to-morrow. 

Not a cloud obscured the lift as the stars carne twinkling through, and 
showed the sleeping city awaiting in silence until the morn the completion 
of the lid, that was to bidè its varied shortcomings, and conceal from each 
household the narrowness of its neighbour's border, and the straightened 
corners of its own. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

LEAVE APIARIA, 

ONG I sat in the evening shade, ever deepening with the deepening 
silence, thinking how soon the swarms, for which there was no 
allowance made in the parent city, would have to wing their 
uncertain way, to again repeat this day's Experience. Much I marvelled if 
these cast off hives of humanity-to-be would be fuUer of wisdom than the 
parent swarms, and whither and how far Mutual Consideration woi^ld extend, 
to embrace the larger humanity of the coming days. Sad at heart, with 
unhappy forebodings, I nodded over my tired limbs, as I sat on the hillside, 
and half in dreamland saw the coming swarms stream forth, with their souls 
cramped among their corners, following a larger leader stili more cramped 
than themselves. Too hard pressed by dire necessity to have time to think, 
too numerous to be wise, they blindly foUow a blind leader with a blind 
instinct, and repeat alike the folly and the wisdom of the past ; nor acquire 
ought of the growing wisdom of the present. 

** No ! " I murmured to myself, " you have set your bounds, your children 
will aid themselves nor think of you, but suck the honey from their own pas- 
tures, and dose their City to the unwise parents who perforce drove them 
forth from their own." 

** Such consideration as you give unto us, give we also to you," say the 
swarms to the parent hive ; so each kill their own hornets on their own 
thresholds, load their limbs with the scarce wax they might have purchased 
with the plenteous honey, or stagger and sicken under the load of honey they 
might have received in exchange for the abundant wax. 

** Mutual Consideration is dying of cold, surely," — it seemed to me, — "the 
night-chili that must rouse Earnest Endeavour," I added, suddenly, as I 
awoke with a start ; *' lest he sleep now and for ever." 

The night wind was blowing keenly down the hill, and I felt the vigour of 
the days that were young sweep through me with the breeze. The clear, 
cold, star-lit sky was bright with the streamers of Hope Renewed, and the 
leaves of the forest fought merrily with the blast that swept away their weakly 
and helpless corapanions. 

I now pressed boldly up the hill, but as I reached the forest, and saw the 
freshly-torn leaves sink among the mould, the memory of my comrades, sunk 
to rest in the growing city that could never expand, carne painfully back to 
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me : and, retuming, I laid my sober cap on the gay curls of Young Nature 
as he lay. 

Once more ascending rapidly, once more under the forest branches, 
startling the sleepy but wakeful birds, and stirring the cooing doves ! I 
surely cannot be wrong now ; this must indeed be the shoulder of the hills 
that are crowned by the Golden City, this bracing wind must indeed sweep 
down from the pure and lofty summits. 

Suddenly a light from behind flung my shadow before me, and glinted 
among the stirring leaves, while a clear familiar voice called to me aloud, 
** Ernest ! Ernest Endeavour ! wait for me ! wait for me ! you will wander 
in the dafkness of the branches and the night." 

Turning, I beheld Enthusiasm, who had followed me from the City of 
Mutual Consideration, and now endeavoured to persuade me to return, and 
complete along with him the erection of his new and pleasant City. 

** I must remain with them until they and the city are one, until we cannot 
say whether they are called after the city, or the city naraed from the char- 
acter of the people; and you, too, must help me, for without you I am 
indeed weak to move this multitude to honest labour." 

** But the place is too cold for me," I replied ; " except when you are by 
I am chilled, and I am sure this is not the city I am seeking, and the search 
for which I ha ve followed so long. Let them finish the city you bave planned, 
as you have planned it, and let us together seek the golden City of Conscien- 
tia, where the walls are too high to be thoughtlessly passed, and where we 
are saved alike from the ignorance that is sin, and the wisdom that is folly." 

In vain Enthusiasm endeavoured to combat my resolve, and induce me to 
aid him in the completion of a city, in which he seemed to me to be out of 
place, —in vain he urged my regard for my slumbering comrades, who had 
followed so long my wayward lead. 

At length, not satisfied with words, he seized my staff of Resolution, and 
would perforce detain me to assist in his labours ; while I good humouredly 
seized his lamp with which to light me through the forest, leaving my well- 
wom staff in his hands. 

" Good-bye ! then Ernest," called out the sii very voice of True Enthusiasm 
as I hurried away, *' with your staff of Resolution I will attain success I " 

** Until we meet s^ain," I shouted in reply, " with your lamp I will in- 
deed reach my goal, even through the darkest recesses of the Forest of Lies." 

I had not long left my charming friend when I became entangled in the 
thick underwood, and despite ali my efforts to press forwards and upwards, 
I found my progress impeded at every step. 

I sat down, with my lamp between my knees and my head upon my 
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hnnds, and was about to give way to despondency, when the pleasant ripple 
of a stream near by ì)roke upon my ear. The recollection of the stream in 
which we had ali laved our limbs so happily a few days before recurred to 
me, and I then resolved to seek the murmuring waters, and endeavour to 
follow up its bed, if perchance it might lead me higher up the hill, and so 
enable me to clear the tangled underbrush, that threatened to break alike 
my weary limbs and my hitherto buoyant spirit. With the aid of my lamp, 
I soon discovered the waters glancing through the leaves, with the lamplight 
playing upon them, but ali around the foliage was so dense that the heavens 
could not be seen above, nor even the starlight permitted to glimmer through. 

As I reached the banks of the stream and hastily plunged amid the wave- 
lets, I was surprised to find that the water was mild and even warm, so 
different from the bracing waters of the stream as we had formerly met it in 
the lower foresi. This was not at ali a disagreeable discovery, as I had 
anticipated its icy waves during the chili of the night by no means hopefuUy, 
and so immediately found myself revelling in the soothing flood, not caring 
that it became deeper and deeper as I advanced. 

Through the darksome night I struggled onward, holding the Lamp of 
Enthusiasm aloft above my head, startling the gay kingfishers and the water- 
piets from many a snug retreat. Again and again I found myself obliged to 
emerge for fear of some dangerous pool or uncertain rapid, while I crossed 
and recrossed on the scattered boulders, rent from the granite rocks of 
Industry. Steeper and steeper grew the banks as I advanced, while they 
were thickly dotted with a dense undergrowth of Falsehood, and undermined 
like a rabbit warren by the numberless burrows of the Harpies. 

Here, joined by the hot springs of Anxiety and Worry, the stream became 
ìntolerably hot, and my limbs, weakened by the long-continued enervating 
bath, almost refused to carry me further forward. 

Not till then did I discover my fatai error, and as I drew my weakly limbs 
ashore, and flung myself amid the brushwood, trampling it fiercely aside, I 
bemoaned the folly that had led me into the stream of Speculation, and 
wasted the benighted hours amid utterly hopeless waters. 

I was about to dash the Lamp of Enthusiasm amid the waters, and give 
myself up to the misery of despair ; but, as I spurned the brushwood in my 
scorn, it appeared to have been wholly changed, for it crumpled like dried 
grass beneath my feet, and disclosed an easy ascent to Ihe summit of the 
bank. 

My limbs, once withdrawn from the unwholesome waters, gradually 
strengthened under me, and as Hope, like a merle in the breaking morn, 
whistled bravely from a bough of the tree overhead, I flung the light from 
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the Lamp of Enthusiasm on the path before me, and with stronger heart 
pressed upward. 




CIIAPTER XXIII. 

THE STREAM OF HONEST LAROUR. 

URRAH for the giad waters ! This is indeed the stream I seek ! 
How my heart bounds, freed from the damp and weakening 
atmosphere I have just left, how my limbs, stimulated by the dew 
from the brackens of Anticipation, recover their wonted strength, and how 
gaily this bold yet tranquil stream displays its fair face before the changing 
morning sky, gurgling on its sturdy course heedless of wind and weather. 
The swallow and the martin scoop their morning cup on glancing wing, or 
chase their morning meal from bank to bank ; bees in gayest livery throng its 
fresh and open foliage, and already hum their busiest ere the hastening sun 
is high ; and long ere my limbs are chilled by wading amid its bracing waves, 
many a straggling tree has flung its riches within my reach, and refreshed my 
wearied spirit. Sinking on a sunny slope ere noon had passed, I enjoyed 
for a moment the delicious atmosphere of the now open, fresh, and fragrant 
hillside, down which the stream of Labour flowed. The steamy forest land, 
with its suffocating recollections, was far behind, and I was revelling amid 
the heath and the fern-covered sward, with the gay and happy eye-bright 
peeping at me through the stunted bilberry bushes, the grasshopper skipping 
over the wandering gowans, and the ants milking their cows amid the 
straggling bog-myrtle. 

As I sank to rest after my long and severe struggle through the Forest of 
Lies and up the stream of Speculation, through the long night of Ignorance, 
it seemed as if I were closing my eyes upon an ugly dreamland, and that 
Rest by the Stream of Honest Labour were the only reality. 

The air was so calm and wholesome that, as I fell asleep, no dream of 
possible danger beside these pure waters touched my happy thoughts, yet 
the Lamp of Enthusiasm remained in my ready hand, nor slipped from my 
relaxing grasp. 

But alas ! for the pure waters : alas ! for the fresh and buoyant air, that they 
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should be contaminated with the presence of uucongenial feet, and the breath 
of imworthy toilers. 

A Mammonite struggler amid the torrent soon espied the Lamp in my 
nerveless hold, and he would have assuredly withdrawn it from my grasp, 
had he not slipped and stumbled as he left the stream, and thus rudely 
awakened me. I rose indignant to my feet, and would have spurned him 
from me, had he not boldly exclaimed that the light was wasting in my 
sluggard hands, and blessings were lo those who soiight and won them. 

As the even set in early on the mountain sloiie, soon many more of his 
comrades assembled around me, and eyed with jealous looks the Lamp which 
shone ever brighter in the gathering gloaming. Their faces said, in language 
unmistakable, this is the lamp behind which to toil, this is indeed the light 
with which to reach the gilded City of Worldly Success. 

Alarmed at length at their greedy looks, I suddenly arose, and determined 
to profit by the little of daylight that remained, and press onward up the 
stream. 

No sooner had I re-entered the water and resumed my course, than the 
Mammon hunters follo wed me, crowding round me and jostling me on my 
way, so that at length I was obliged to yield them up my light, that I might 
be left to journey onward in peace. 

*'Take the Lamp of Enthusiasm, and seck your jingling City, where the 
crowd of your fellows have to-day an abiding place, but no place of rest 
tomorrow, where the weak will be trampled under foot at the gate, and the 
strong sink deep in the mire of the over-burthened streets," I exclaimed. 

With outward thanks and inward scorn they took the quavcring light, and, 
laughing loudly, shortly thereafter left the cool pelucid stream, and sought a 
shorter route to their desired haven. 

They had no sooner left me in the deepening darkness, than the crescent 
Moon of Higher Ilope flung its light upon the waters, cnabling me to press 
forward without stumbling over the hard and rough bottom, and guiding my 
steps more fearlessly through the deeper and more trying pools. Fortunately, 
the bracing waters and their chcerful murmur helped to support me in my 
trying journey, and it was wiih a thankful heart I ever and anon raised my 
eyes to the maiden orb that so gaily decorated the darkest depths, and so 
merrily played over the shallows. 

Strange to say, now that the darkness was upon me and the way grew 
hourly harder, I liad plenty of kindly and merty companions, to whom the 
stream appeared as the King's highway, and who seldom sought to leave it 
except to take ili ci r needed repose. Even then, many of them remained 
seated on the banks, dangling their limbs in the waters. 
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Most of those we met had foUowed the stream from the broad river, into 
which its gathering waters reached in the far valley, and now looked upon 
the present struggle as a pleasant duty. Their burdened limbs danced 
through the sparkling waters, and kicked the glittering beads in showers 
from the romping shallows ; while they sang the songs of Home and Duty, 
and the hardy ballads of the struggling past. 

Inspired with fresh vigour by the songs and the scene, I pushed on with 
increased energy, and soon found myself almost in the vanguard of those who 
sought so assiduously the City on the Hills. But yet in front of me, tramp- 
ling freely and boldly in the centre of the stream, were two figures that 
seemed strangely familiar, and before whom with my utmost eiforts I could 
not advance. A gentle womanly figure clung to the arm of a stalwart com- 
panion, who swept onward and upward through the waters, whose deepest 
pools seemed shallows under his lordly stride. Suddenly they topped the 
hill in front, and stood out against the sky-line, their shout of triumph ringing 
down the wind ; so, plunging wildly forward, I, too, carne in sight of the 
joy-creator, the pure and noble City on the Hills ! 

"Ernest! Ernest Endeavour ! " said a sweet voice beside me, "have 
you indeed arrived but now within sight of the City ? " 

" Little Manana ! " I muttered in astonishment, as I looked at the 
womanly figure before me, bright with sympathy and rich in promise ; "so 
you bave left the City of Ecclesius far behind ? " 

"Yes! truly; Simplicity bere, my kind friend, would not permit me 
longer to remain, and Purity, who has preceded us to obtain an entrance 
through the gates of the City, has guided us both from the decaying walls of 
Ecclesius, where neither could longer remain amid the ravages and the 
misery of Piagne, Pestilence, and War." 

Astonished to bear of such enemies within the famous walls of Ecclesius, 
I tumed towards Simplicity with an enquiring gaze, when he added sternly, 
** The Piagne of Greed, the Pestilence of Luxury, and the Constant Wars of 
Intolerance bave indeed reduced the great Ecclesius until it has became a 
byword among the nations, a City of refuge for the vain, the weak, and the 
ignorant, who cannot work nor are yet ashamed to beg." 

Surely, surely ! this cannot be of this once fair and honoured City, where 
the strong were softened with righteousness, and the weak strengthened with 
faith and hope ! Where the strangers from furthest ends of the earth met in 
peace and amity, and the fiercest warriors sheathed their swords and bowed 
their helmets* piume. You cannot speak of the boundless city, whose ex- 
panding walls were once su£&ciently spacious for the coursing chariot of 
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Youthful Freedom, and high enough to repel with facility the Barbarism 
they could not enclose and soften ? 

** The same ! alas ! the same, and yet how different, with Pride preying on 
its vitals, and the trees of Indifference uprooting its walls. The once open 
gates are now barred with Infallibility and Ritual, and the guards of Honour 
are dead and buried !" said Simplicity. 

**While Purity has gathered her skirts and fled the city," added Manana, 
** taking Simplicity, her friend, along with her. I sought his strong support, 
and thus we have hastened over to the Hill City of Conscientia, which now 
bcckons us so brightly in the light of the breaking morn." 

After the toil and struggle of the ascent we ali sat down on the gentle 
slope that led to the noble City, and feasted our eyes on the virgin purity o f 
the walls. 

"However could it have appeared so golden from the far plains," asked 
Manana, in pleased astonishment, **when it now shews as white as if built 
of ivory and silver. " 

**The Sun of Gladness must have glinted from the strong walls of Custom 
that surround it, white-washed as they appear to be by the careful hands of 
the ever-watchful Censors of the City," replied Simplicity. "These issue 
of their own accord from among the inhabitants, and seldom are the walls 
free from the assiduous labour of these ever-necessary watchers over the 
health and cleanliness as well as beauty of the place." 

The rising sun threw lights and shadows along the walls, and soon shewed 
US that these only looked pure and white through contrast with the world 
around, and that there were really many patches of wall opposite various 
quarters that greatly required the aid of the whitening brush. Here the walls 
of Custom had been built of the water- worn stones of Ancient Thoughtstrata, 
to which the purifying coating refused to adhere, or was washed away by 
the first rainfall ; there, again, the stones had been laid with the salt-encrustcd 
sand of the sea of Error, through the thoughtlessness or ignorance of the 
builders, and in vain the anxious and shamefaced censors grappled with the 
ever-exuding salt, that wrought its flowery patterns on the outward wall — 
yet again, it was the polished granite blocks of Custom, that had formed the 
brilliant and time-defying monument of some once great Chief of Thought, 
now wrought into the mighty wall of the City, but resolutely refusing to be 
hidden or altered by the dwellers within the threshold. 

" It seems to me," said Manana, simply, *' that the walls are very noble, 
and the towers are great to see. If you will look into each separate stone 
you may find them decaying here from being weather-wom, and crumbling 
there, perhaps, from being too soft for their position in the wall ; but although 
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the wise men may peer into the diamone! and note the flaws in the purest, 
we poor women prefer to acccpl their pcrfection, and enjoy their beauty. 
We have long enough sat and criticised the God-sent City that has so long 
been our goal, and that has been so hard to win ; let us now thank the 
Infinite who has brought us hither, through so many trials, and then beg an 
entrance within those walls, of which we can only judge in comparison with 
their own perfection, and only appreciate in the light of their own glory." 

We now thanked our fair companion for recalling us to our duty, and 
humbly returned our acknowledgments to the Great Spirit who had guided 
US by many and trying paths, only to bring us in His own good time to the 
object of our hopes and aspirations. 

We rose from our knecs, and saw in the distance the white robes of Purity, 
as she stood at one of the gates of the city, and beckoned us to approach and 
enter. 

It was with a feeling of awe and reverence that we now drew near to the 
great structure, that had been reared by the hands of the humble and the 
earnest, through cycles of to^l and- centuries of endeavour. Holding on to 
the skirts of Purity, and leaning on the arm of Simplicity, Manana, with 
tears of anxious hope, passed through the portai, unchallenged by the upright 
guards who keenly eyed the entrance. 

I was about to follow timidly, and with dread of a rebuff from the guards, 
whose keen questioning eyes were sharply fixed upon me, and I halted 
diffidently at the gateway ; when a familiar face suddenly appeared in front 
with hearty smiling eyes, and with a gay laugh and a shout of welcome 
Common Sense called aloud, '* Enter ! Enter, Ernest Endeavour ! we have 
long waited and wondered over your absence. Where have you wandered 
to since you were so dose to the goal ? Surely you have been rambling 
amici the mazes of the Plateau of Pendulums, ever since you left me on the 
ridges. Now we are again tc)jTether," he added, **we must, like brothers, 
remain together, for indeed I have misscd you sadly." 

Delighted at the recognition of a known and friendly face, I was about to 
rush forward and greet him warmly, when I found myself brought up by a 
great piate of glass, called by hina the Window of the Gate of Custom, 
through which I had hitherto been viewed. It therefore appeared that the 
only mode of entrance was through an underground passage, in which there 
was a small chamber. In this chamber, my raiment was removed and 
destroyed in the furnace of Criticism, within the influence of which I had 
likewise to remain until I had freely perspired, when I had again to submit 
to a douche bath of advice. 

This undergone with patience, I was permitted to don the fresh robe of 
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Rectitude, and join, at the exit from the chamber, my friend Common Sense, 
who had awaited the completion of the ceremony. I then foUowed him 
through the fresh streets of the Wholesome City, and enjoyed to the full the 
buoyancy of the mountain tops, and the bracing air of the lofty elevation. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 
CONSCIENTIA. 




OMMON Sense now led me to explore the wonders and beauties of 
the Hill City, whose walls had so recently shut us out, and called 
forth our comments on their varied patches of light and shade. 

Once inside, there was no possibility of seeing ought but the purest virgin 
white on the inner coating of the masonry, the whole having been plastered 
and smoothed by the combined care of the inhabitants, who left not the 
internai as they did the external side, to individuai impulses. 

Seeing I was faint from long toil and effort, with little sustenance, while 
the sudden cessation from any immediate necessity for further strain had 
undermined what little energy I had left. Common Sense now led me 
to the public market-place, where I soon restored my wonted strength 
with water from the fountain, and th^ fruits of Affection that ready hands 
hurried to place before me. I looked upwards as I reclined in the market- 
place, and was sur^rised to fìnd that the blue heaven above me was only 
visible through the crystal roof of Transparent Truth, through which the rain 
of Logic, and the hard hail-stones of Isolated Facts, vainly sought to penetrate. 

The latter had bere and there cracked some of the weaker panes, to the 
manifest annoyance of the inhabitants, who nevertheless were in no hurry 
to renew them, as the trifling fractures did not hide the clear light of the 
heaven overhead. 

When I had completely comprehended the condition of the roof, I was 
naturally surprìsed to see how the City could procure a supply of air for its 
many and active inhabitants, while at the same time I felt a buoyant exuber- 
ance of spirit, and yet calmness and solidity of mind, that had rarely visited 
me in the course of my journey. 

Common Sense now explained to me that ali the air of the City entered, as 
I myself had done, through a Censor's Chamber, where it was raised to a 

F 
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high temperature in order to destroy ali germs of Materialistic thought, afloat 
in the surrounding atmosphere, as well as filtered to prevent the entry of 
those poìsonous, and yet subtle organisms, that floated on the winds from the 
decaying verdure in the rank-growing vales beneath. **Our great height 
above the meaner plains, while it secures us from the visitation of the wd^k 
and the indolent, renders us peculiarly liable to the more subtle forms of 
malaria, that arise and float through the more rarified atmosphere. At the 
same time, our existence becoming gradually more refìned and sensitive, 
through its numerous safi^uards and purer surroundings, we are more 
cspecially susceptible to be attacked and destroyed by thaee malarious exha- 
lations." 

"This seems quite naturai," I observed, "just as the delicately organised 
white man succumbs to the baleful climate in which the grosser black man 
basks in happy immunity, through his unhappy degradation." 

I now felt entirely recuperated, and, along with my restored friend, saun- 
tered forth anew to view this goal of my hopes. 

Those about us, and those we met, greeted us as old acquaintances, and 
many were the hands of kindly sympathy held forth to welcome me to their 
city, and to encourage the stranger in their midst to feel himself one of the 
people. 

**We are a varied community," observed Common Sense, as I remarked 
upon the many different types of faces we had passed; "and you will not 
always be alike favourably impressed, although your reception will always be 
a kindly one. As for me, I bave only recently returned to the City, and 
mean to devote myself to the fixed purpose of endeavouring to combine and 
assimilate the numerous sections of the inhabitants." 

"They bave not, then, hitherto been a completely assimilated, although a 
friendly community?" I asked, "and during the absence you speak of bave 
doubtless gone even further astray in their mutuai relations ? " 

"That is so ! and only my presence as a peacemaker can prevent occa- 
sionai outbreaks of unnecessary, uncalled-for, and almost unaccountable 
antagonism between the various sections." 

I sighed as he deli ver ed this reply, and wondered whether this indeed were 
the perfect city I sought. Common Sense laughed heartily as he heard my 
laboured breath, assuring me that only a certain amount of energetic rivalry 
could keep the city wholesome. " If they would only ali recognise me," he 
added, stili laughing, "there would be no fear of any outrageous conduct ; 
but some readii y forget my face, even when it has been once familiar, while 
others decline to accept my authority, and listen to the voice of a ramj^ling 
mìnstrel called Genius, who comes when he pleases and goes when he lists, 
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and stirs up the people bere and there to fitful effbrts, as futile as his fancies, 
and as evanescent as himself." 

*'But cannot the law prevent the injurious entrance of such wandering 
vagabonds, to upset the tradìtions, and stimulate the latent discontent of 
those who neither know their advantages nor appreciate their blessings ?" I 
asked, simply. 

This idea seemed greatly to amuse Common Sense, who assured me that 
no one was a greater or more strenuous adversary of Genius than he was, and 
that whenever they met they did so only to disagree. That he had in vain 
endeavoured to shut him out from the City, as one without any proper means 
of subsistence ; but although he had òften succeeded in keeping him outside 
for lengthened periods, the charm of his harp had so many admirers within 
the walls that, despite his vigilance and the rigour of the authorities, he 
would return when least expected, and once again stir the City to its centre. 

We were together approaching the wall of the City, in order to ascend to 
the summit, and view the surrounding country, as well as thence bave a pro- 
per view of the city itself, when we encountered a trio rapidly approaching 
US, as if intent upon serious affairs. 

We were about to pass them by, when my companion recognised the two 
outer members of the party, and heartily acknowledged them. 

**My dear Industry," he exclaimed, delighted, — "and you, Solidity, what 
has brought you hither to-day," he added, grasping the hands readily prof- 
fered by his old friends. "I fancied you were both at this early hour 
superintending the affairs of the people, nor wandering thus through the 
streets of the outskirts. " 

**0h ! we had heard of the arrivai in our midst of Ernest Endeavour, 
and were about to seek him out, and deliver our greetings of welcome ; when 
whom should we meet but our friend True Genius, with whom we bave been 
carefully examining into the concerns of the Community." 

Common Sense looked aghast at this announcement, but was re-assured by 
Solidity, who quietly observed that he had often heard Genius was his 
opponent, but as both were good friends of his, he could ne ver understand 
why they should be other than mutually agreeable. 

My companion no sooner found his voice, than he replied that he could 
scarcely bave been an adversary of True Genius, as he did not remember to 
bave met him before ; and he must bave been entirely misled as to his char- 
acter, since he found him now in such honourable company. 

True Genius, who stood a head and shoulders over his fellows, bere smiled 
graciously, and held out his band to Common Sense, with the remark that 
he was one of those imaginary enemies of whom he had a great many. '* You 
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have been mìsled and tricked by my amiable but wayward sister, Weak 
Sensibìlity, who often adopts my style of raiment, and harp in band stirs the 
hearts, and misleads the judgment of those who may know me by name but 
are ignorant of my person. Henceforth let us regard each other with res- 
pect, and pursue our several careers without trenching on each others path- 
ways. We may ìndeed rarely meet, but when we do let it be in amity and 
with consideration." 

His proud eyes glanced pleasantly as he spoke, and the tones of bis voice 
smote the ear like the softened gong of far Japan, while my companion's 
brown band was lost in his large white tender palm, as he stood subdued in 
his lordly presence. 

Genius met me as an old friend, and would fain turn with me again ; so 
it was agreed that we should ali proceed together to the City Wall, and 
thereafter wander around the precincts of the place. 

Scarcely had we proceeded a few paces, when we met approaching along 
the Street of Metre, the slender but upright figure of Sensibility, with harp 
slung on shoulder, and with a free and confident gait. The slender open 
nostrìl and delicate blue eye, with soft brown hair and mobile mouth, told of 
a feminine constitution, and one naturally concluded this was a mother's boy, 
and a child of ill-advised affection. 

Suddenly however, Genius, in sharp indignant tones, demanded wherefore 
she, his sister^ had assumed his name and adopted his garments. ** Have 
you not sufficiently injured me with your light and thoughtless conduct, 
without destroying my fair fame by your weak and foolish pretensions," he 
exclaimed. '* Is it thus you repay my consideration, and injure, by apeing, 
my iniluence ?" 

With a self-cumplacent amile, the maiden thus unveiled asserted ber co- 
equal claims, maintained ber familiarity with Industry as Genius herself, 
bowed pleasantly towards me as an old acquaintance, and glancing at Com- 
mon Sense with feigned timidity, was about to pass us bye. 

My comrade, who had shewn distinct jealousy of his noble antagonist, who 
so proudly overtopped him, and before whom he felt his subsidiary position, 
now remarked aloud that he had always heard that Genius was a woman, 
that the girlish figure before him was indeed the one that had ever been his 
understood ideal, and the person with whom he was best acquainted, and 
that he for one would not desert his whilom antagonist, in the face of the 
mere assumption of a stranger. 

He had scarcely spoken when Sensibility approached him gently, and with 
dutiful obeisance, simply and with childlike confìdence took his sturdy arm, 
and acknowledged his superìor force and character. Then, deprecating 
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being considered antagonistic to one whom she had ever looked upon as a 
pillar of the state, she owned her necessity for wise direction and rigid sup- 
porta and thanked him for his proffered advocacy of her claims. 

" My brother calls me * Weak ' out of jealousy," she added petulantly, **but 
although I was indeed named Refìned Sensibility after my mother, I prefer 
my family name of Genius, to which I have an unquestionable claim, and 
indubitable right." 

Then turning towards me she addressed me by my name, and recalled 
herself to my recollection as an old playmate, with whom she had in vain 
tried to retain an unbroken friendship. ** Do you remember me, Ernest ?" 
I remembered her but too well, and blushed deeply at the recollection of the 
sweet-hearting that had been so pleasant while it lasted, but was so often 
interrupted by her wayward and wilful ways. She nodded at me gaily, her 
smile too, passing gradually into a tender glance as the memories of our 
early communion returned forcibly upon her. 

At length, as our steps came nigh to the encircling walls, and the eyes of 
the whole group were fìxed upon her, she pressed the arm of her new companion 
so as to withdraw him from the party and drop behind, ere we reached the 
broken flight of steps that ascended towards the top of the wall of Custom. 

True Genius, after his first evident annoyance at his sister's reception, 
treated the matter with good-humoured indifference, smiled to think of the 
coming struggles of Common Sense in the meshes of the net of the wayward 
and uncertain girl, whose delicate organisation like a gossamer thread trans- 
mitted every passing emotion, but with dangerous force and energy. He then 
tumed towards me, as we arrived at the foot of the wall, and said, 

"Ernest I it is not given to every one to ascend the staircase leading to 
the summit of the wall of Custom, that surrounds the City of Conscientia, 
and keeps the barbarian world afar. The steps are high and narrow, each 
sometimes hewn by the labour of a lifetime from the ixon-hard granite blocks ; 
many are the gaps to be boldly leaped in the ascent, and, but for your long- 
tried pertinacity, I would not propose to lead you thither." 

" I will return to the City, and await you outside the Common Hall," re- 
marked Solidity, *'as it is no intention of mine to spring like a chamois 
up barren heights devoid of pasture. You too ! Ernest, " he added quietly, 
** had better remain in the City you have struggled so hard to gain, nor peer 
into the outer world you have so lately spurned." 

For a moment I hesitated, but observing Genius springing upward with 
easy graceful steps, I resolved to endeavour to reach a stand-point, whence I 
might the better view the City itself, under the wise direction and clear ex- 
position of that True Genius I so rarely chanc^d to meet, 
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Following therefore the example of my leader, who had been carried high 
up with the impetus of his first rush, I drew a long breath, girded my robe 
about me, and sprang upward. It seemed so easy to Genius, that I did not 
propcrly appreciate the extreme difl&culty of the ascent. Once embarked 
upon it, however, stirred by the spirit of enterprise, and by the encouraging 
shouts of my leader, I at length sank panting on the conquered summit of 
the adamantine wall of Custom. 

It was some time ere I recovered sufficiently to speak, and my first glance 
was downward, where far below I saw Industry clambering steadily upwards, 
climbing step by step with hands and feet. My stately leader smiled incredu- 
lously at the idea of his ever approaching the summit, and then called upon 
me to look outward towards the wondrous and varied outer land of the 
barbarians. 

But what was my astonishment as I gazed outward, whence I had so lately 
emerged with toil and effort, and where as I passed along the land seemed 
so fair and rich, the people so wise and good, if not the wisest and the best ; 
the rolling plains and giant forests so full of vast possibilities ; to find the 
whole prospect vague and dreamy, dank and hopeless, filled almost to the 
base of the hill we crested with a rolling shifting mist of Insincerity, showing 
as it shifted unfathomable depths of Uncertainty and endless Forests of Lies. 

** Do you know ! " observed Genius, with dreamy eyes, as he followed the 
ever-roUing mist, and glanced with deepening abstraction over dimly-indi- 
cated hill and valley towards the far horizon, — "do you know, Ernest, I 
love to wander in spirit amid these vast stretches and deep recesses, and drag 
from their midst the numberless secrets we cannot find room for in this our 
Sacred City. We scorn the barbarian ignorance of their inhabitants, we look 
with distrust and abhorrence on their gaudy raiment, wet with the ever- 
present Mist of Insincerity, or the heavy dews of Ignorance ; and yet thence 
bave emerged, with stalwart limbs and deep-seeing eyes, many of the noblest 
of those whose wisdom and valour bave made our City famous. You, too, 
Ernest, bave come God-sent and guided from the far horizon, and I cannot 
believe but that our whitened walls are more of value as a beacon to the 
people of the malarious plains, than as a safety to those of us who would fain 
see the vast world of thought, and the fulness thereof." 

**When I bave better seen and better understood the Glory of your Sacred 
City, I will be more able to answer the question your words imply, " I replied. 
** Meantime, I am too thankful to bave emerged from these same realms, 
freed- from the strain on mind and body of the Intermittent Fevers of Hope 
and Fear, Doubt and Uncertainty, springing from their haunted groves, ever to 
wìsh even in spirit, again to dar? th^ir soljtudes^ or be tempted amid their 
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clearings." Then, turning my back with a shudder on the vista of my past, 
I drew a deep inspiration of the purified air of the place, and allowed my eyes 
to wander with pleased surprise over the varied and unequal quarters of the 
Sacred City. 




CHAPTER XXV. 

A BIRiyS'EYE VIEW OF CONSCIENTIA, 

|ENIUS, seeing I was desirous of becoming better acquainted with 
the character of my new home, now withdrew his longing eyes 
from the outer world, and commenced to explain to his attentive 
companion the beauties and advantages of the community beneath us. 

As he proceeded he waxed quite eloquent over its manifold glories, and 
soon entirely forgot his late cravings over the outer-possibilities, in his satis- 
faction over the brilliant and unquestionable certainties at our feet. 

Suddenly, however, he stopped in the midst of his harangue, and, his eyes 
dancing with merriment, turned towards me and pointed with shaky fìnger to 
the City directly underneath. 

Here, walking arm in arm, were to be seen Common Sense and Refìned 
Sensibility, whom we had so lately left ; and the cause of the amusement 
displayed by Genius was soon apparent in his sister's altered appearance. It 
seemed that Common Sense had so often trampled on the flowing Skirts of 
Pride of the lady, that they had at length given way, exposing a considerable 
portion of the delicate limbs of the fair young creature, who clung stili closer, 
and with mute appeal in her eyes, to her sturdy and little sympathetic com- 
panion. He had likewise removed from her shoulders the gay harp that had 
so lately adorned them, and replaced it by a well-fiUed ** House wife ;" while, 
thrifty and careful, he had gathered up the torn skirt, and carried it across 
his own broad shoulders. 

Despite my sympathy for the slender girl thus denuded of her stately hear- 
ing, the incongruous appearance of the pair, as they traversed the Street of 
Prosperity, fuUy justified the laughter of my gay comrade. 

"Ah ! Little Sister," remarked Genius, sadly, as he continued gazing, "I 
am sorry indeed that I laughed you into the arms of my adversary, who will 
soon cause you to exchange your g;aiety of heart for the anxious wrinkles of 
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the bonrgeois matron. Ah ! little heart, beat fast and free, nor jilt your 
pseudo-minstreby I " 

With the disappearance of the objects of his attention, he returned to the 
subject that had previously engrossed him, and, in reply to my query, he ex- 
plained that the air of the enclosed City was expelled towards the distant 
plains, and that no doubt but for the rich supply of Organic Thought thus 
difiused throughout these distant regions, the Constant epidemics, resulting 
in a desire to reach or imitate the Sacred City, "Urould never perhaps bave 
broken forth. 

"The walls of our City," he continued, "although ali reared with the 
granite of Custom, are yet of a varied and heterc^eneous character, and can« 
not always be scaled or overleaped with the same facility as those we bave 
chosen to climb. Some are strongly cemented with the mortar of Conserva- 
tism, others are loosely built of the piled boulders of Habit, with bere and 
there interstices through which the outer world may be reached. Now, there 
are reaches of carefully-fìtted blocks, between which the knife-edge of the 
keenest intellect fails to fìnd a place, sitting in solid security from their own 
innate stability, — while further stili may be found a straggling line of 
boulders crowning the rude precipices of Necessity. 

Four great Towers overtop the walls, and especially characterise the por- 
tion of the City where we now fìnd ourselves, whence they are ali clearly 
visible; while elsewhere one or other may be hidden by the intervening 
buildings, or their nearer companions. These towers are named respectively, 
in the order in which they meet your eye : — Instincty Experience, Intelligence^ 
and Inspiration. They formed the originai nucleus of the City, and round 
and about them the walls bave arisen. 

We who bave lived long in the City, and learned to look upon its every 
corner with loving but stili criticai eyes, cali Instinct Inherited Experience, 
and look one day to seeing the neighbouring tower assuming the smooth 
well-wom lines and shapely outline of the nearer and more ancient erection." 

"None of these noble towers seem to me to be wholly completed," I 
observed, " and even the nearest, although so distinct and clearly defined in 
its lower portion, has its undefined and almost invisible stretches, that give 
it a most unstable appearance. That far tower, too, looks to me almost as 
ancient as the near one, and, despite its shadowy and indefinite outline, rears 
its awe-inspiring form with terrible reality above the city, which at a little 
distance must simply appear its widening base." 

"Ernest!" said Genius, solemnly, as he tumed towards me with thought- 
ful eyes. " Nothing perfect is complete, and the incomplete is imperfect in 
our world bere. Only the lower intelligencies of the city, who seek a rest 
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after each chimney-flight of their unfledged brains, desire everywhere aronnd 
them settled truths on which to recline and be thankful. To such the towers 
we look upon are finished ercctions, — their weak eyes never reaching the 
lofty summits. Only the strong warriors of the Spiritual Arena, to whom 
the never-ending combats of the Thought Valhalla are as much an end as a 
means, look with unflinching eyes to the unfìnished summits, and endeavour 
to foUow the nobler possibilities, that will yet be laid stone by stone over 
these stili petty realities. Instinct ! " he cried, stirred by the rising images 
of his brain, " Instinct is but now a petty basement, seeking to rise nearer to 
the growing light ; intuitions as yet crude and visionary, pure intuitions as 
yet unhewn, are waiting to be lifted on the shoulders of the True, and home 
to their resting-place by the limbs of the Strong. Experience," he said in 
deeper tones, *' is but the erection of an ignorant child, piling his accumu- 
lated marbles, gathered apparently without purpose, and built without design. 
Over the garnered treasures of the playhours of the world around will yet 
arise stone upon stone, circle over circle, the hewn products of the years of 
labour ; when the chisels are sharp to cleave, and the hands are strong to 
smite ; when the plumb is true to measure, and the eye is trained to see. 
Ernest, Ernest ! so low is that tower that looms so large to you, that the 
limbs of the weakest can carry upwards to its summit the heaviest loads their 
hands can raise ; so vast its circumference, that the crudest block may fìnd 
its fitting resting-place. " 

**The Tower of Intelligence appears to my unaccustomed eye strangely 
unsymmetrical," I observed, "and to lean so far over from the perpendicular 
as almost to topple from its base." 

Half annoyed at my interruption, half displeased at my unaided discovery 
of what was evidently to Genius a source of unacknowledged satisfaction, 
he answered for a moment testily, that it had probably been dragged over by 
the misplaced blocks of ignorant and unskilful newcomers. Then feeling 
that his impatience had misled his judgment, and overlain his courtesy, he 
gently drew my arm within his own, and proceeded as before with his semi- 
discourse, semi-soliloquy. 

"Intelligence is indeed leaning far from its centre, and inclining towards 
the outer world of barbarism, to which it ever fondly looks ; the polished 
blocks increasing year by year in weight, number, and solidity, and too 
rapidly properly to settle in their position. So vast was the base, and so 
strange the earlier courses, that the would-be wise and the pseudo-industrious 
bave mistaken the foundation for the native rock, and carried the quarried 
labours of the cyclops from the base to the summit. 

" In vain bave I struggled with the fathers of the people to bave the tower 
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excavated on the opposing side, so that the rcally royal structure may settle 
back into its place ; in vain I have urged that the huge misshapen blocks 
of Self- Satisf action and Contempt-for-other-minds, biiilt by treacherous FoUy 
in the early courses, should be hewn out and rcmoved. Timidi ty has ever 
opposed me in the council chamber, and they remain untouched, distorting 
the forra and endangering the safety of the strongest watch-tower of the city. 
Oh ! Tower of Intelligence, so fair and so false, twisting like the coiled 
Python of the Delphic pillar, with gaps unfìlled and projections unnumbered, 
so far away in the clouds to the many, so easily ascended by the favoured 
few with limbs like Arab of the Pyramids, will the Sun of the days-to-be 
gleam down thine unfurrowed and straightened length to a wide and stable 
base? Ernest !" he added, "thine aid is sought in repairing and purifying 
the Tower, without whose assistance our Sacred City would soon be under- 
mined by the dexterous and unscrupulous invaders from Ecclesius, or stormed 
by the rude and bold barbarians from the fever-haunted plains.'* 

Withdrawing my arm quietly from his own, he clasped his hands together, 
and long and silently gazed towards the remaining Tower, whose ill-defined 
outline was gradually growing clearer to my keenly-searching eyes. A 
gathering mist almost obscured the eyes of Genius, as he continued watching ; 
until at length the Sun of Faith, throwing its rainbow on the mist of 
Obscurity, bridged over with its glowing arch the grey and sober present, 
and stretched from the dazzling and indistinct past to the brilliant and in- 
definiie future. "Tower of Faith and Hope, whose top shall yet reach to 
heaven, round whose summit the lightnings play, only to scathe the scomful 
climber, or light the timid footsteps of the humble and the true. Standing 
on the rock of a Higher Life, I see the early builders receive the fiery 
meteoric stones through the startled night of barbarism ; I see the foolhardy 
perish in their pride, the ovef-confident struck down in their assurance, the 
irreverent sink beneath their self-sufficiency, until Wisdom has taught 
Veneration, and the meteors of thought have cooled and solidified. " 

"Yet there are those even within the city," added Genius sadly, ** who 
receive not the tale of the meteor blocks, and would fain see nought in the 
Giant Tower save the excavated creeds of the ages, dug, like the golden 
vessels of Mycenae, from the tombs of the buried great ones of the earth. 
They will not see the meteors for the encircling soil they have gathered over 
their fiery arrivai, nor will yet credit the heavenly visitors, because they do 
not blaze in their eyes under the mid-day sun. Alas ! great Tower, raised 
from the meteors that brought life to the world, that there should be eyes 
that cannot see thy noble proportions, that ears even under thy shadow can- 
not bear the winds of heaven that moan continually like an Eolian harp 
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around thy stately forni ! Do not the rains from the higher heavens flow 
frecly down thy furrowed sides, and enter in life-giving streams the gardens 
of the people ? And yet, ungrateful, they eat of the fruits thereof, nor ever 
tura their blinded eyesight to the meteor-builded tower of Inspiration, 
beneath whose giant shadow they dwell perforce, and of whose manifold 
blessings they willingly partake, nor ever recognise the giver. " 




CHAPTER XXVI. 
ABOUT IN THE CITY OF CONSCIENTIA. 

|FTER Genius had ceased, we sat long together communing with 
ourselves, when he suddenly observed, "do you know, Ernest 
Endeavour, that your coming to Conscientia has been anxiously 
looked for, and by no one more than by myself. We are ali your friends 
within the City, and the general friendship felt towards you will be one of 
the greatest bonds between the varied sections of the people. But your 
immediate presence was absolutely necessary, that you might take your place 
among the fathers of the Sacred City; and as they no doubt await your 
arrivai among them, and begrudge me your undivided attention, I will lead 
you once more among the dwellings, and introduce you to the other quarters 
of Conscientia. " 

It was with considerale anxiety that I looked forward to the descent of 
the Wall after the trying ascent, but I was shaìned out of my trepidation, by 
the arrivai in our midst of Industry, who had only now succeeded in reaching 
the top. 

One look of contempt at the outward world sufficed him, and then he 
turned and feasted bis eyes for a moment on the thronged and busy city. A 
smile of triumphant satisfaction passed over bis wrinkled face, as he remarked 
upon the success of bis many children, who struggled and wrought beneath ; 
and then, without further observation, he prepared to descend along with us, 
to the congenial home he had found in the midst of the earnest crowd. 

But Genius had no intention of stumbling down the steep inner side of the 
wall, preferring to saunter along the summit, until he should reach the preci- 
pices of Necessity, which offered a bleak and rugged opposition to the outside 
world, but scarce rose inside above the level of the City. 
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As we passed along, Industry pointed with quiet satisfaction to the vast 
erections created under his skilful eye ; where the builders had acquired a 
]ìroper sense of the importance of respecting their neighbours possessions, 
tlirough the strain and the difficulty of acquiring their own. " There, indeed, 
he remarked with cairn confidence, "has been the nucleus of the Sacred City, 
whose first dwellings were raised on the summit of the Rock of Necessity, 
where Honesty found a secure place of abode, and whence the comfortable 
ìnhabitants could find nought to tempt them to leave her safe vicinity." 

**And here,'*said Genius, "is Reason Suburb, a large if straggling quarter, 
where many of the buildings are stumbling from age, and where the wisdom 
and policy of Honesty was taught even when shc herself was far away. The 
])oyish mind of Reason was then undeveloped, and Honesty herself was but 
a timid girl, kissing her band to the bold youth, who promised to remove her 
from a precarious attendance on her father Fear, to his own determined cus- 
lody. Oft is the story told of the wayward wooing, how the coy and timid 
raaiden was so hard to win, how the uncertain youth was so difficult to keep 
to his allegiance, until after long years his then youthful spouse almost usurped 
his authority, and directed the growing suburb so wisely, that a grateful 
people bowed low as the homely figure of the queen passed bye, and muttered 
thankfully, that, of ali the princes' policies, Honesty was the best." 

"There!" said Industry with solemnity, **is Great Tradition quarter, 
where I bave in vain endeavoured to traverse the ill-regulated streets. Into 
iliem the inhabitants, with selfish indifiference, bave thrust huge gables and 
projecting eves, until one cannot see before them from the egotism of the 
people. Here ! rows of dwellings almost meeting overhead in the narrow 
lanes, are presumably arranged to f rotect the citizens from the blazing Sun 
Passion, when they in reality merely shut out the invigorating rays of the 
Sun of Truth. And yet, as you look through the quaint gratings into the 
dainty courtyards of the guarded East, or peer between the feathery carvings 
of their marble arches, the children of the sunrise maybe seen basking under 
trees of wisdom, whose golden apples bang ready to their hands." 

" I bave crossed and recrossed the tangled quarter, said Genius, and found 
it very rich indeed in the trees of wisdom, whose golden apples are scattered 
promiscuously among the dwellings of the rich, and the houses of the humble. 
But if Industry fails to traverse its streets, and I vainly endeavour to unravel 
its mazes, how can the weaker members of the Commonweal bring freely its 
garnered harvest to the market of the City. Self-Interest has always haunted 
the crannies of this Great Tradition quarter, and dear lady Sentiment, 
influenced by his misrepresentations, has assiduously preserved it from 
molestation : only the iron mie of Conscious Rectitude, aided by Wisdom and 
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Honesty, can ever reduce this cane-break to order, or properly amalgamate 
it with the rest of the Sacred City." 

Marble palaces, few and far between, but richly decorated with sculptured 
imagery, and half-hidden amid the green leaves and scarlet blossoms of 
flowery verbiage. Around, the antique quaintly-cut shrubs and decorated 
pathways of the olden time covered the hugegardens; for this, said Industry, 
is Revelation Land, where the old nobles of the city bave their stately homes. 

Though some of the palaces stood tottering to their fall, yet with firm step 
and stately hearing, although hoary with age and laden with honours, the 
builders of the houses in the far-ofF time stili gracéd the halls of their youth- 
ful prime. 

Vast and grotesque in their surroundings, with quaint pagodas and 
startling images, emblematic of the convoluted and exaggerated fancies of 
a subtle and imaginative people, the widespreading and rambling palaces of 
the Transmigrators dwarfed the more perfect erections of succeeding times. 
Built up of the veined marble of Half-Truths, soiled by the muddy hands of 
Impure, Ignorant, and Careless builders, one is yet everywhere charmed 
with the beauty of perfect parts, wrought into the main building by the 
assiduous hands of those who had eyes to see, hearts to feel, and power to 
execute. 

**If ali had been built like unto that !'* said Genius, with much feeling, 
as he pointed to the tender, graceful outline of a beautiful pagoda, covered 
with the delicate tracery of refined thought, and pointing heavenward with 
unfailing finger ; "but it is dwarfed and overtopped by that giant atroci ty 
in bronze, frOm the furnace of a heated and foul imagining ! '* 

Rivalling these in extent of garden and courtyard, the straggling palace of 
Araby shot its painted minarets above the roofs, and beckoned the fetish 
worshippers, and the grovelling hopeless ones of the desert, to listen to the 
voice of the warrior guide. But the foundation and lower walls of the 
darkening marble was splashed with the crirason dye of countless hearts, and 
beneath the straight and shapely minarets the open sewer of Fleshly Lust 
meandered, and soiled the feet and poisoned the souls of the numberless 
retainers. 

**How do you permit such filth in the midst of the City?" I asked Genius, 
as I held my prisoned breath and rushed forward. "Cannot you cleansc 
these fetid waters in the City of the Pure ? " 

**Our city," he replied, ''is young indeed compared to many who dwell 
within it, who bave been gathered together within the growing walls, as the 
clouds gather round the mountain top, drawn from a thousand streams and 
wafted by a thousand winds ; and long and severe will be the labours of the 
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City Fathers, ere the impurities brought hitherward on the drag^led skirts of 
the world-toilers be washed away in the purified spirit of the City." 

Palace after palace, often with only a few degraded retainers dwelling 
wìthin the rooiless walls, were passed on our way, until at length we reached 
the well-ordered pillars and polished facades of the Palace of Christian 
Charity. 

"That is the greatest, the most powerful of our nobles, by virtue of self- 
abnegation and self-annihilation, combined with active well-doing," said 
Genius. "We look to him as a future ruler of the City, when ali shall 
understand the nobility and power which rests in the hearts of the multitude, 
and not in the distorted brains of the few. Meantime," he added, **he is 
the purest of the nobles, with ali of whom he is closely allied, and . " 

But bere bis conversation was checked by our approach to the purlieus of 
the palace, when we were shocked by a molley crowd in varied liveries, ali 
claiming to be the especial servants of this noble, and passing from ignoble 
language to savage and ignominious blows. Horrified by such conduci under 
whatever colour, I asked, in wonder, if this did not equal the most hateful 
actions of the warriors in flowing robes of green. 

Everywhere the name of the gentle noble was invoked, to bless the 
reddened arms of the bitter combatants. 

" Savages who bave donned bis livery ! " said Genius, bitterly, ** that they 
may drink of the stream of civilization that flows through bis fertile and well- 
ordered lands ; but they are nevertheless barbarians from the neighbouring 
valleys, who must either be expelled from the purified City, or compelled to 
subject themselves in truth and in fact to our new and vigorous organisation." 

We had gradually descended to a level with the streets, and now hastened 
past these reckless combatants. Guided by Genius, we hurried towards the 
great hall to meet the Fathers of the City. 

I observed that Genius was much calmer and more judicious in the pre- 
sence of our companion Industry, for whom he likewise shewed much 
greater respect since bis successful ascent of the great wall ; while, to my 
astonishment, Industry also displayed much more consideration for Genius, 
since he found him in such continued amicable intercourse with myself. 

Genius now passed in front tp act as guide, and Industry came up quietly, 
and took my vacated arm ; observing that this was an important day in the 
annals of the City. "The power of the Nobles, who bave hitherto reigned 
supreme over the several districts withiri the walls, has been undermined by 
the vast and increasing middle classes, who are ali devoted Citizens of Con- 
scientia, and ready to defend it, and strengthen it, both by internai reforms 
and external safeguards. 
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They bave therefore called upon the grumbling masses, who only know 
the value and greatness of the city through the physical comforts, spread 
among them from its accumulated wealth and accumulating safety, to elect 
Tribunes of the People to aid in their control, and watch over their happiness. 
For this purpose they are even now gathering, as you perceive, and we who 
bave wrought so hard for our noble City, and bave so many interests at stake, 
await with unconcealed anxiety the result of the exercise of their bitherto 
dormant faculties. " 

"To-day, too,' continued Industry, " we propose to occupy the Common 
Hall for the various sections and divisions of the City, which bas bitherto 
remained almost empty and unused, altbougb the efforts of Charity bave been 
unceasing, to bring about the desired meeting of'tbe fathers therein. 

"Many doggedly assert there is no Common Hall, and each declares it 
was specially erected for private ends by some otber of the sections out of the 
public funds. But we stili bope to overcome their unjust and unreasonable 
jealousies and suspicions, and to burn the black stone of Ignorant Antagonism 
with the spirit of Enquiry, so as to beat the Common Hall of Truth." 



CHAPTER XXVH. 
T^E CITY ELECTIONS, 




|UR little party shortly lost sight of each otber amid the throng ot 
friends who greeted us on the steps of the Common Hall, and I 
was confused and surprised at the hearty greeting given me by 
most of those present. 

Besides those I bad already met in the City, Energy and Labour, Hope 
and Charity, Probity and Valour, Duty and Independence, Honesty and 
Wisdom, pressed forward with others to welcome me kindly, wbile the geni le 
eyes of Tenderness fell balf dreamily upon me, irom bebind the more vigorous 
crowd. 

AH were talking with animation, and awaiting the news of the elect of the 
populace, but although some few hung restlessly about the open door of the 
Hall, none seemed willing to enter in. 

Just tben Common Interest, the Hallkeeper, a plain little man in gay 
apparel, with active steps climbed the massive stairs, closely foUowed by my 
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friend Common Sense, who tumed at the threshold and called to the people 
who were standing in groups in the square below. 

**Citizens of Conscientia, why stand ye broiling in the beat of the Sun of 
Controversy, with the cool shade of the Common Hall open to ali, where you 
may freely exchange your commodities, not by an incongruous attempt at 
barter, but by means of the New Medium of the City, the gold of Sovereign 
Truthsl" Then, calling aloud to me, he added ; "Ernest, Ernest 
Endeavour ! come with such friends as you can find," he calmly bowed 
and entered. 

Choosìng Candidness and Wisdom, I was hurrying up the flight of steps, 
when I observed Strong Conviction striding resolutely up before me, and 
shouldering bis way vigorously through the throng. He was followed 
almost immediately by Sturdy Incredulity, and both had entered the lofty 
portals ere we reached the doorway. My look of annoyance and chagrìn 
were met by Common Sense with a smile of comprehension, and, walking up 
to the two new comers, he introduced them good humouredly, and trusted 
they would pass the time pleasantly in each others society. 

The outside crowd now rapidly arrived in the Hall, and the simple repast 
spread by Common Interest was done ampie justice to, while the Babel of 
Tongues that followed the meeting of so many diverse elements soon became 
appalling. Stili, as a rule they were perfectly good-tempered, but, as, 
stunned by the rolling sound of voices, I drew towards the outer air, I passed 
Strong Conviction with eager face and pointed forefìnger, revolving his fìery 
creed with ever-increasing volume and warmth ; while Sturdy Incredulity, 
with portly indifference, poured forth an opposing stream of Constant and re- 
gardlesa volubility, ànd I mentally thanked Common Sense for their dexterous 
withdrawal from the general arena. 

At the door I met Research, with a smile on his wizened face, and he dryly 
observed that there was more talk than business in the Hall, for as he passed 
along through the motley groups, they were each surprised to fìnd their 
neighbours well supplied with Sovereign Truths, from whatever quarter of 
the City they might come ; so that the numerous beliefs and assurances, asser- 
tions and conclusions, — these the luscious fruits of the Eastern land of Faith, 
those the hardier products of the Northern land of Thought, — were alike 
without purchasers ; and few were yet found even to barter, 

** Wisdom will bave to weigh them in the scales of Certainty, and test them 
ali with the aid of Experience, ere the varied crowd will accept them with 
confìdence, or pass them with facility," said Research. 

Hush ! what sound is that ? Now like the roar of the sea on some Nor- 
thern beach, now like the dull moaning of the night wind amid the murmuring 
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branches. Nearer and nearer it approaches, gaining in power and volume as 
it proceeds, untìl at length it is clearly the rolling shout of a populace drunken 
with the wine of joy. For have they not asserted their individuality ? were 
they not now an acknowledged part of the nervous system of the City, able 
to communicate promptly with the brain ? 

And so Hope and Charity — the Hope that believeth ali things, the Charity 
that suffereth long and is kind — were now the Tribunes of the people in the 
City of Conscientia. 




CHAPTER XXVIII. 

THE AUTHORITIES OF CONSCIENTIA. 

jUDDENLY, as I stood observing the enthusiastic crowd, I found 
myself seized by many arms, and, before I could recover my 
presence of mind, I was home again into the Common Hall, 
where, along with two others in a similar position, I was received with 
acclamation by the middle classes in the Hall. 

It now became clear to me that I had been elected by these as one of their 
representatives, and Common Interest now mounted bis rostrum, and an- 
nounced to the assembly that Industry, Fidelity, and Ernest Endeavour 
were the chosen elected of the merchants of Conscientia. 

I mildly remonstrated with those about me as to my unfitness for the task, 
suggesting Wisdom or Genius as far worthier and abler. 

Genius, who heard my remark, replied promptly, "Wisdom, my dear 
Ernest, is but a boy, of great promise if you like, but as yet of little fulfìl- 
ment ; his eyes are weak with pride, while with bis lofty stature he knocks 
bis head against the lintel as he stumbles at the doorway. No ; Wisdom is 
under age and inadmissable ; while I love my freedom of speech, nor have 
sufficient public spirit, and stili more, I have not yet recovered from the deep- 
rooted suspicions of the multitude." 

I recovered my feet at the entrance of the nominated President of the 
Nobles of Revelation quarter — Faith — staid and stately, in ber flowing sky- 
blue robe, who passed solemnly to a seat under a dàis at the end of the Hall. 

I now joined Industry and Fidelity, along with the Tribunes, Hope and 
Charity, and we proceeded to elect a joint President, to aid the delicate and 
fragile Faith in ber important duties. 

We had indeed little discussion over it, as Love was at once proposed and 

G 
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none other suggested. ''Younger and more vigorous as well as more 
sprightly than Faith, she as a woman will also be under the just ìnfluence of 
her councillors, nor liable to grasp authorìty to whìch she is not by law 
entitled," I observed. 

"While she will counteract the severe austerity of Faith," said Hope jauntily, 
*'and, as the real heart, will be the real head of the govemment." 

So Love, wìth her eyes of liquìd blue, and her golden hair floating over her 
ivory shoulders, that were scarce distinguishable from the snowy robe into 
which they shaded, was soon seated beside Faith beneath the dàis, and ali the 
people shouted aloud for joy ; for she was seemly to see and pleasant to look 
upon, and her smile smote the people like the spirit of peace on the living 
sunlight ; and her voice, like the refrain of a song that is olden, with a hope 
that is new, said softly, " my heart will beat in unison with the heart of the 
people, if the people's heart beats true." 




CHAPTER XXIX. 

WATCHING OVER THE CITY, 

|HERE, then, under the eyes of the crowd in the open hall, we sat 
down to consider the well-being of Conscientia, and to endeavour 
to amalgamate and control its varied and semi-hostile elements ; 
while purging its neglected quarters and choked sewers from the congregated 
filth of the lagging years. 

As we sat under the eye of the people we were likewise within the range 
of their voices, and the thought of the multitude took form before us, and 
formed words around and beneath us. 

" Now I am satisfied," said Liberty the fearless, "that Faith the subtle is 
controlied by Love the simple, for we scarce could see her form through her 
sky-blue robe, and her name was more familiar than her face. No rulers for 
US that we cannot see, no endless purpleand ermine to hide their deformities, 
no dazzling paraphernalia to cajole our understanding ; none can reign with- 
out our affection, nor rule without our reverence." 

"Faith looks better in the daylight and in honest company," said 
Incredulity with a laugh, " than e ver she did as the handmaid of Ambition, 
surrounded with ali her tinsel glory, and with the thousand gaslights of Error 
and Iniquity lighting up her painted face." 

Love blushed gently as they cheered the Queen of Hearts, and Faith 
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moved forward towards the vicinity of the people, hejr pure unsandled feet 
scarce heard as they moved, that they might become familiar with her 
shapely figure, if they could not fathom her dark impenetrable eye. 

Wisdom, with head and shoulders over the people, but with weak back- 
bone and stili shaky knees, shook bis head sagely at the rule of weak women, 
while he vibrated under the smile of Love, and quivered before the eye of 
Faith. 

" Leave the pure to reìgn and the honest to rule before us, while we will 
question their decisions," said Common Sense, gravely, as he rebuked the 
too vociferous crowd, and withdrew them irom our too-close vicinity, so that 
we might think beyond the surge of their distracting voices, and speak with- 
out fear or favour. 

So we sate and considered how to weld the straggling suburbs into a 
homogeneous city, and we called to those in the hall to aid us at our Council 
Table ; Large-Brained Knowledge and Clear-Eyed Common Sense ever 
coming to our assistance. 

** Charity as the chosen of the people, and Industry as the elect of the rich 
and the strong, mark ye out the great cross streets, from North to South and 
East to West, along which the daintiest foot and the fairest apparel may 
safely reach the centre of the city. And you, Ernest Endeavour, take 
Conscious Rectitude, aided by Wisdom and Honesty, and open up with a 
strong band the dens of Great Tradition quarter, and cleanse the open sewers 
and purge the filthy streams of the stili miasma-creating East," said Faith, 
solemnly. 

"Let Hope go with him to the East and stir up the people to labour," 
said Love, gently; "and you, Faith, must surely not desert the place of 
your childhood, but teach the multitude to recognise the simpler power and 
nobler influence of their mistress." 

As I rose to leave the Hall, Industry also passed out to mingle continuously 
among the people, taking with him on his way bis youngest-born, Thrift, a 
careful simple girl robed in russet gown, but with firm step and independent 
Garrire, and a quiet smile that was sweet to see. 

Soon Fidelity alone was left to wait at the Council Table, at the feet of 
Love, and I thought how fair the City would soon become under their gentle 
guidance. 

On leaving the Hall I was greeted with a shout of " Welcome ! " and there 
was Simplicity with his face beaming, stripping the leaves and twigs from 
the great branch in his band, torn from the tree of Truth. He joyfuUy 
accompanied me on my way, pointing out the beauties of the streets and the 
progress of the people ; how free from display, how full of life and vigour, 
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how free from the cankering care bred of pretentious imposture, how bronzed 
with labour yet refìned with thought, and how cairn and even was the fìow 
of existence within the more open streets of Conscientia. 

" But there is much yet to be done," added my companion, as he lifted his 
well-pruned cudgel, and swept the distorted images from the crooked lanes 
of the borderland between Revelation Land and Great Tradition quarter, — 
smashing the small begrìmed Windows to let in the scanty light. 

I was about to use my authority to prevent this indiscriminate destruction, 
until Wisdom should bave been consulted, when a loud crash stopped me. 

** A nest of thieves ! " said Simplicity fiercely, as the great begrimed and 
bepainted mythological window lay scattered about the pavement. 

We looked through into the room beyond, and there sat Purity, his friend, 
endeavouring in the dim light to teach the children around her the simple 
lesson of their lives. The cudgel fell from the astonished band of Simplicity, 
and he wandered forth through the streets for a time along with us, to 
wonder and obey. 

And now, unwearied, I sit at the Council Table, or seek with faithful foot 
the ever-decreasing blemishes of the ever-beautifying and ever-forming city ; 
while through the crystal roof of Transparent Truth the flickering light of the 
one day that is ours streams down upon us, and hastens our endeavours. 
Already the walls of the City bave been many times renewed piece by piece, 
bere contracted and there expanded under the careful hands of Knowledge 
and Wisdom, and the watchful eyes of Faith and Love. Overhead, the 
pendulum of Conscience, the founder of the city, under the eyes of the 
multitude and the watchful care of the authorities, swings steadily to and 
fro, and regulates the changing hours over the advancing city. 

But, as Simplicity exclaimed, ** there is much yet to be done," and as the 
years go by and he grows in favour, he of ali the architects is the chosen one, 
he of ali the Councillors is the best beloved ; and when Faith the aged passes 
to her rest, and leaves her Babylonian seal in the hands of Love the full- 
bosomed, the tender-eyed, the large-hearted, he, Simplicity the pure and the 
stalwarr, will be the chosen of the City, as worthy to be her noble consort, 
and their well-trusted ruler. 



